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REMARKS. 



Tffiis Comedy, by Mrs Centlivre, was eminently suceessruU Tlie 
structure, pn^press, and winding up of the plot, form an admirable 
■proof of the powers of female invenCioa, as directed towards in- 
trigue ; which powerf, in the case of this lady, were probably sharp* 
'Cned and matured by her long exercise of them in real life. Au- 
diences are generally too indulgent to authoresses : but the approba* 
.tion which was origtoally bestowed on Mrs Centlivre's comedies, and 
still accompanies their performanof;, was, and is no more tlian a Just 
vtribute paid to .their extraordinary merit. For, besides most in- 
genious contrivance of friot, there is in all of them, great rapidity 
and bustle of incident and. variety of amusing situations, also stroi^g; 
.uppnsitioii of eharacter; and the thought and dialogue are ever 
smart and apt, and the latter, without bdng vulga^ simply colloquial 
. and transparent. These qualities atone for the wantof very lirilUaat 
wit, and, in some degree, for tbe indifferent moialiiy which dia- 
ling ulsh her idayi. Jbe characters of this piece axe drawn with jk 
■Strong and skilful hand, *°4« various though they be, are unoom- 
jnonly well kept up. Jhat of Colonel Feignwell is among the 
^earliest of those in which a number of false or assumed parts is em- 
.bodied, and which require in the actor vgseat. powers of mimicry, 
iacility of disguise and vevaatility of talent. Of such parts vain4>r 
ambitious performers are very covetous, though in the personation 
of them mere manual dexterity In the change of dresses is the most 
of their merit ; but to an.actor of sterling genius they aflRnrd a fine 
scope for diitplaying it. Many have made themselves eminent in 
Colonel Feignwellj but none more so than the late Jack Bannister, 
whose Dutchman was a mo«t inimitable picture. The roost amusing 
scene in the pieee is the meeting of the two ^mon Pures in the 
house of Obadiah Prim, in which the dullest Feignwell that ever 
essayed the character <!annot fail to produce soars of laughter. Sir 
Philip Modelove, Obadiah Prim and his spouse, Tcadelove, and 
Simon Pure the real, also Anne Lovely, are duutusters each of which 
has peculiar excellency ; but that of Periwinkle, though meant for a 
well deserved satire on antiquarian credulity, is a violent earicature. 
There Is a gross absurdity which lurks at the bottom of the plot, but 
whidi In the celerity of its progress is overlooked by the audience ; 
namely, that of supposing that the written consent ot Anne Lovely's 
guardians, obtiUned by Feignwell, by means of fraud and dccepttoti, 
oouid by any poesibility bind them. The. absurdity is still moM 
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glaring when it Is conddered that OTwdlah Prim*i consent it given 
expressly to Simon I'ure, so tliat Feignwell has not even the shadow 
of a pretence for claiming upon it ; and the want of the consent of 
any one of the four guardians is fatal to his whole project. Such ob- 
jections are of small consequence in £arce» but not unreasonable when 
stated to a oomedyr 
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Scene J. — A Taeam. 
I. Feickwbll and F&i 



bolUe. 



■i discovered <» 



Fret. Cotlie, Colonel, I'll give you a toust ; hiamniea- 

ty's heslcli. Vouare as melsncholyasifyau were in We! 

1 wish Bome of tbe beauties of Batli Wn't suupt f oiirheiut. 

I (M. F. Wliy, 'faitb, tieemaii, I have seen a lady at 

' Bath, who has kindled such a fluiue in me, that all the 

I waters there can't queai.'h. 

Frtt. Is Khe not to be had, Colonel ? 

-CU. F. Oh, that's a diSieulc question to answer ; bow- 
ever, I retoWe to try j perhaps you mi^ be Fible to serye 

me ; you merchants know one another The lady tohl 

jne heFself the was under the charge of four parsona. 

Fru. Odso ! 'tis Miss Ann Lovely. 

CvL F. The same ; do you know her ? 

jFVee. Know her! ay. — 'Failh, Colonel, your condi- 
fion is more desperate than yau inaagine : w)^, she is 
the talk and pity of the whole t^wn : ajid it's the opinion 
cf the learned, that she must die a miiid. 

CMl F- That's eouewhat odd. in this charitable city. 
■^Sbe'a a woman, I hope! 

Fret. For Hughc Iknow;— but it bad been ae well for 
ber lud iiutuD> made her any other pint of the creation. 
The man who keeps this house served her father i he is 
■ very honest fellow, atid may be of use to you \ we'll 
«end for him to take a glass withus ; he'll give you bcr 
whole liistory, and 'tis worth your hearing' 

I£W. F. But may one trust him ? 
ftte. With yuiir life; I hare obligalions enough upon 
t, to moke him do any thing ; I serve him wirh wine. 
Ir [Bingo. 

Ptt F. Niiy, 1 know him very well myself. I fbnn. 
j^vsed to frequent a club (hat was kept here. 
L — 
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Entfr Waitbii. 
I^aL GentlGmen, i!';e rail 7 
-fVM, Ay, send up your mast&e. 
Wai. Yes, sir. [J 

Coi. F. Do you know any of tLis lady". 



I 

^^^^^B Fne. Yes, I know two of tliem very well. But li< 
^^^^f comes one trill give you au eircounc of Ihem all. — 
^^^^^ Eiittt Sackbut. 

Mr Saekbat, wc sent for you to lake » gluas with i 
'Tib a maxim Binoiig the friends of tbe buttle, that 
long RB the master is in company, one may be sure 
good wine. 
Sat. %!r, you sball be soro to have as good wine 

you send in Colonel, your most humble servant { yi 

are wtdcome to town. 

Co(. F. I thank you, Mr Sackbut. ^^ 

Sac. I am as glad to see you as I iihould a hutidrej 
tun of French claret, custom free. — My humble a< 
to yoir, sir. {Drinha.') You dont look so mei 
you used to do ; ran't yon well, colonel? 

FrtB. He has' got a woman in hia bead, landlord) 
can you help him ? 

Sac. If 'tis in my power, I shan't scrapie to sen 
my (Viehd, I'm sore. 

C<A. F. 'Tis one perq^uisite of yoiu' calling. 
Sac- Ay, at t' other end of the town, where you oil 
cers use, women are good forcers of trade ; a weU 
customed bouse, a handmme bur-keeper, with den 
obliging drawers, soon get the master an estate ; bu. 
OUT rltixens seldom do cny thing but cheat within tha 

^ trails But as to the lady, colonel, pmnt yoii at paf4 

? Or have you a good ChanipagBO BtomackS 

r Are yoQ in ftJl pay. or reduced, colonel ? 

Cot F. Reduced, landlord ! reduced. 

Frte. To ^e miserable condition of a loveri 

SiK. Pish ! that's preferable to hulf-puyj n wr 

tesolutian may break before the pence : push her bom^ 

Mionel, there s no partying with the fair sei. t 

"'. Were the lady her own mistress, 1 have soilM 

■a beliei'e I should soon command in chief. 

■, You know Miss I*vply, Mr Siickbut. 
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Sac* Know ber! Ay, poor Nancy; I have carried 
lier to school many a frosty morning. Alas I if she*8 
the woman, I pily you, colonel; her father, my old 
master, was the most whimsical, ont-of-the-way tem- 
per*d man I ever heard of, as you will judge by his last 
will and testament. This was his only child ; and, I 
liaye heard him wish her dead a thousand times. He 
died worth thirty thousand pounds, which he left to hn 
dangfater, provided she married with the consent of her 
guaidianB ; bat that she might be sure never to do noi 
b^ left hear in care ef four men, as opposite to each 
other as the four elements ^ each has his quarterly rule, 
and three months in the year she is obliged to be sub- 
ject to each of their humours, and they are pretty dif- 
ferent, I asstire you. — She is just eome from Bath. 

CoL P. 'Twa« there I saw her. 

Sac. Ay, sir, the last quarter was her beau gdar- 
dian*B. She appears in all public places during his 
feign. 

CoL F. She visited a lady Who boarded in the same 
house with me; I liked her person, and found an op- 
portunity to tell her so. She r6pUed she had no olirjec- 
tion to mine ; but if I could not reconcile contradic- 
tiona, I mnt not think of her, for that she was subject 
to the caprice of four persons, who never yet agreed 
in any one thing, and yet she was obliged to please 
them all. 

Sac. "lis most true, sir : Til give you a short de- 
scription of the men, and leave you to judge of the 
poor lady's condition. (They ail drink,) One is a 
kind of virtuoso, a silly half-witted fellow, but positive 
and surly, fond of every thing antique and foreign, and 
wears his clothes of the fashion of the last century, 
dotes upon travellers, and believes more of Sir John 
Mandeville than he does of the Bible. 

CoL F. That must be a rare odd fellow. 

Sact Another is a change-broker ; a fellow that will 
ont-lie the devil for the advantage of stock, and cheat 
his fiither that got him, in a biEtfgain ; he is a great 
stidder for trade, and hates every man that wears a 
■wonL 

Fret. He is a great admirer of the Dutch manage- 
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ment, and swears they understand trade better than any 
nation under the sun. 

Sac, The third is an old beau, that has May in his 
fancy and dress, but December in his face and his 
heels : he admires all new fashions, and those must be 
French ; loves operas, balls, masquerades, and is al- 
ways the most tawdry of the whole company on a birth- 
day. 

Col F. Well, these are pretty oppo»te one to ano- 
ther, truly ; and the fourth, what is he, landlord ? 

Sac. A very rigid quaker; his quarter began this 
day. — I saw Miss Lovely go in, not above two hours 
ago. — Sir Philip set her down. What think you now, 
colonel, is not liie poor lady to be pitied ? 

CoL F. Pitied ! ay, and rescued too, landlord. I Rises. 

Free. In my opinion, that's impossible. 
■ Col F. Oh, thece's nothing impossible to a lover. 
What would not a man attempt for a fine woman and 
thirty thousand pounds? Besides, my honour is at 
stake : I promised to deliver her, and she bid me win 
her and wear her. 

Sac. That's fair, faith ! 

Free. If it depended upon knight-errantry, I should 
not doubt your setting free the damsel ; but to have 
avarice, impertinence, hypocrisy, and pride, at once to 
deal with, requires more cunning than generally attends 
a man of honour. 

Col F. My fancy tells me I shall come off with 
glory. I resolve to try, however. — Do you know all 
the guardians, Mr Sackbut ? 

Sac. Very well ; they all use my house. 

Col F. And will you assist me, if occasion requires ? 

Sac. In every thing I can, colonel. 

Free. I'll answer for him. 

Col. F. First, I'll attack my beau guardian ; where 
lives he ? 

Sac. 'Faith, somewhere about St. James's; though 
to say in what street, I cannot ; but any chairman will 
tell you where Sir Philip Modelove lives. 

Free. Oh! 3rou'll find him in the Park at elev^i 
every day ; at least I never pass through at that hour 
without Bcang him there. — But what do you intend? 
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CoL F. Ob, I shall address hira in bis own way, and 
find wbat be designs to do with the lady. 
Free, And wbat then ? 

CoL F. That I can't tell ; but I shall take my mea- 
sures accordingly. 

Sac Well, 'tis a mad undertaking, in my mind ; bift 
here*8 to your success, colonel. [Drinks» 

CoL F, *Tis something out of the way, I confess ; 
but fortune may chuice to smile, and I succeed. 
Bold was the man who venturM first to sea. 
But the first vent'ring lovers bolder were. 
Tbe path of lovers a dark and dang'rous way, 
Without a landmark or one friendly star, 
And he that runs the risk, deserves the fair. 

[Eaeunt, 

Scene II.— ifn Apartment in Pam'^s House, 
Enter Miss Lovely and ker maid Betty. 
Betty, Bless me, madam ! why do. you fret and tease 
yourself so ? This is giving them the advantage, with a 
witness to it. 

Miu L, Must I be condemned all my life to file 
preposterous humours of other people, and pointed at 
by every boy in town !-»-0h I I could tear my flesh and 
curse the hour I was bom. Isn't it monstrously tidi- 
eolous that they should desire to impose their quaking 
dress upon me at these years ? When I was a child, I 
did not care what I wore ; but now,— ^ 

Betty, I would resolve against it, madam ; Td see 
'em hang'd before I'd put on the pinch'd cap again. 

Min L, Then I must never expect another moment's 
esse ; she has rung such a peal in my ears already, that 

1 8hiui*t have the right use of them this month What 

can I do? 

Betty, Wh9t can you not do, if you will but give your 
Kind to it ? Marry, madam. 

Min Z. Wbat ! and have my fortune go to build 
churches and hospitals ? 

Betfy, Why, let it go.-«^If the colonel loves you, as 
be pr^»nds, he'll sftarry you without a fortune — I 
■isure youi madam, a colonel's lady is no despicable 
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Miss L. So you would advise me to give up my own 
fortune, and throw myself upon the colonel's ! 

Bettt/. I would advise you to make yourself easy, 
madam. 

Miss L. That's not the way, I'm sure. No, no, my 
good girl, there are certain ingredients to be mingled 
with matrimony, without which I may as well change 
for the worse as the better. When the woman has 
fortune enough to make the man happy, if he has either 
honour or generosity, he'll make her easy. Love makes 
but a slovenly figure in a house where poverty keeps 
the door. 

Betty, And so you resolve to die a maid ? 

Mis L. Or make the man I love master of my for- 
tune. 

Betty. Then you don'^ like the colonel so well as I 
thought you did, madam, or you would not take such a 
^resolution as that. 

Miss L- It is because 1 4o like him, I make such a 
resolution. 

Belty. Why, madam, do you expect the colonel can 
work miracles ? Is it possible for him to marry you 
^th the consent of aU your guardians ? 

Mass L. Ay, .or he must not marry me at all ; and 
«o I told -him ; and he did not seem displeased with 
the news. He promised to set me free ; and on that 
account I promised to makeinm master of that freedom. 

Betty. Well, madam ! I liave read of enchanted 
castles, of ladies delivered from the chains of magic^ 
giants killed, and monsters overcome; so that I shall 
be the less surprised if the colonel can conjure you out 
of the power of your four guardians ; if he does, I'm 
sure he deserves your fortune. 

Miss L. And shall have it, girl, if it were ten times 
as much ; — ^for 1*11- ingenuously confess to thee, that I 
do love the colonel above all the men I ever saw : — 
There's something so janty in a soldier, a kind of je 
ne sais quoi air, that makes them more agreeable than 
all the rest of mankind. They command regard, as 
who shall say, " We are your defenders ; we pre- 
serve your beauties from the insults of rude and un- 
polished foes, and ought to be preferred before lacy in- 
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dolent mortals^ who, by dropping into their fathers* 
estates, set op their coaches, and think to rattle them- 
selves into your affections.*' 

Betty, Why» yes, madam, I confess that the army 
has engrossed all the prettiest fellows.— A laced coat 
and a feather have irresistible charms. 

MubL* Bat the colonel has all the beauties of the 
mind as well as the body. — O all ye powers that wait 
on happy lovers, grant that he may be mine ! Oh, thou 
god of love, if thou be*st aught but name, assist my 
Feignwell I 

Point all thy darts to aid his just design. 
And make his plots as prevalent as thine. 

\^Exeunt, 

ACT II. 



Scene I — The Park. 
Sir Philip Modelove discovered upon a bench, with a 

Woman, masked. 

Sir P, Well but, my dear, are you really so constant 
to your keeper 7 

Worn. Yes, really, sir. — Hey-day ! who comes yon- 
der ? He cuts a mighty figure. 

Sir P. Ha ! a stranger, be must be a foreigner by 
loa equipage keeping so close at his heels. He has the 
appearance of a man of quality. — Positively French, by 
kis dancing air. 

Worn, He crosses, as if he meant to sit down here* 

Sir P. He means to make love to thee, child. 

Enter Colonel. 

Worn, It will be to no purpose if he does. 

Sir P, Are you resolved to be cruel then? 

Co2. F, You must be very cruel indeed, if you can 
deny any thing to so fine a gentleman, madam. 

[Takes out his watch. 

Worn, I never mind the outside of a man. 

CoL F, And Fm afraid thou art no judge of the in- 
side^ 

Sir P. I am positively of your mind, sir ; for creatures 
of hee fonction. seldom penetrate beyond ^e pocket. 

Worn, Coxcombs ! [Aside, and exit. 



Cot f . I bouKbt It in P"ns, sir ao 

worlcmBnaMp tolerably neat. 

%.V P Neat ! 'I » exquisitely fine. bit. ri 
1 ™. Ml. "e Ubeny of in,uiiin,.-«bat 
lotaPpTJeW. tkeWh ot tlie Ineat 50 
!^ «!j»«p ' Vnince. Franee, I i>resume ? 
'"> Then ,,« aon-t milk ».«. Engl 
Sir P. No, upon my Boul, I don t. 

5,' PaSoTme, nr, tills island could oo> 
"person otsuel e«,ui.ite 'Jll"'*- . 
S.r. A.tlil.mlm«.k™yon,.«^ 

„««i,i- » s"« >•»;■' ■i""J„'.;;^ 

deaiguate you. sir but yom n" 
n?P Tta."~t soul, i"*! of otta 

..lS;.^S"n^ad.™d,t*J7JS^ 

I BsEure you, at i aij "« _n 

your servii'e^_ ^ ^ .„.„hinTi ^ -J 
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CoL F. You are perfectly in the right, Sir Philip : — 
a fine person should not embark himself in the slovenly 
eoncem uf politics : dress and pleasure are objects pro- 
per for the soul of a fine gentleman. 

Sir P. Andlove.^ 

CoL F. Oh ! love, love ; that's included under the 
article of pleasure. 

Sir P. Pray, sir, may I crave your name ? 

CoL F. My name is La Feignwell, sir, at your ser- 
vice. 

Sir P, The La Feignwells are French, I know ; 
though the name is become very numerous in Great 

Britain of late years. 1 was sure you were French 

the moment 1 laid my eyes upon you ; I could not 
come into the supposirion of your being an English- 
jman : this island produces few such ornaments* 

C6L F. Are you married, Sir Philip ? 

Sir P. Np ; nor do I believe I shall ever enter into 
that honourable state : the fact is, I have an absolute 
tendre for the whole sex. 

Col, F, Tbat*8 more than they have for .you, I dare 
swear. (Aside.) I find I was very much mistaken. — I 
imagined you had been married tp that young lady that 
J saw with you in the chariot this morning, in Grace- 
qhurch-street. 

Sir P. That was Nancy Lovely. I am a piece of a 
guardian to that lady. You must know, her father, 
I thank him, joined me with three of the most pre* 
posterous old fellows, — ^that, upon my soul, I am in 
pain for th^ poor girl ; she must certainly le^d apes, 
b«,ha! 

CW. F. That's a pity, Sir Philip. If the lady would 
give me leave, I should endeavour to avert so great a 
curse. 

Sir P. As to the lady, she'd gladly be rid of us at 
any late, I believe ; but here's the mischief : he who 
marries Miss Lovely, must have the consent of us all 
four, — or not a penny of her portion. — For my part, I 
shall Dever approve of any but a man of figure,—- and 
the fest are not only averse to cleanliress, but have 
etch a peculiar taste to gratify.— For my part, I declare 
I would prefer you to all men I <jver saw. 
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CoL F. And I her to all women 

Sir P. I assure you, Mr Feignwell, I am for marry- 
ing her, for I hate the trouble of a guardian, especially 
among such wretches ; but resolve never to agree to 
the choice of any one of themj—and I fancy they'll be 
even with me, for they never came into any proposal of 
mine yet. 

Col, F, I should like to try them. Sir Philip. 

Sir P. With all my soul, sir ; I can refuse a person 
of your appearance nothing. 

CoL F. Sir, I am infinitely obliged to you. 

[Bows to him. 

Sir P. But do you really like matrimony? 

Col, F, I believe I could with that lady. 

[Sings tara, lara, la. 

Sir P. Sir, I am delighted ; the only point in which 
we differ.— But you are master of so many qualifica- 
tions, that I can excuse one fault : for I must think it 
« fault in a fine gentleman ; and that you are such, I'll 
give it under my hand. 

Col, F. I wish you'd give me your consent to marry 
Miss Lovely under your handj Sir Philip. 

Sir P. ril do% if you'll step into St. James's Coffee- 
house, where we may have pen and ink ; — though I 
can't foresee what advantage my consent will be to you, 
without you can find a way to get the rest of the guard- 
ians ! but ril introduce you, however. She is now at 
a quaker*s, where I was taking her this morning, when 
you saw us in Graeechurch-street. I assure you she 
has an odd ragott of guardians, as you will find when 
you hear the characters, which I'll endeavour to give 
you as we go along.— Hey ! Pierre, Jacque, Renno ! — » 
Where are you all, scoundrels ? Order the chariot to 
St. James's Coffee-house. 

Col, F. Le Noire, La Brun, La Blanc — Morbleu, 
oh sont ces coquins 1^ ? Allons, monsieur le Chevalier. 
Enter Three Servants. 

Sir P, Ah ! Pardonnez-moi, monsieur. 

CoK F. Not one step upon my soul. Sir Philip. 

Sir P, The best bred man in Europe, positively. 

[Exeunt, sinking tara, lara, h* 
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Scene II.— Obadiah Fbim's Hotisr. 
Enter Mies Lovely and Mrs Puim. 

Jfn P. Then tboii wilt not obey me ; and iholl dost 
resUy think those fiil-lals become thee I 

Miis L. I doi inrleod. 

Mn P. Now-vvill I be judged hj all sober people, if 
I don't loob mure like a modest womuti ihun tliou dost, 
Anne. 

Mi»a I- More Uke b hypocrite yau mean, Mr« Prim. 

Mr* P. Ah 1 AnUE, Anne, that wiekert Philip 
Mudelove will undo thee. Satan so li]is thy heart 
with pride, during the three months of his gUHrdinnsbip, 
diHt thou becumeBt a atumbling'block to the upright. 

Jlfis» /.. And pmy who are tlief? Are the pinphed 
«tkp and formiil hood emblems of Bani'lity? Does your 
virtue raiiaist in your dresg, Mrs Prim ? 

Mm P. It doth not consist in ctit hair, painted fuce, 
and n bttre neck. — Ob the wickedness of the genera- 
tion '. the primitive women knew not the ttbominntion 
of furbelow petdeoats. 

Miss /.. No ; nor the ubomiiiarioii of cant neither. 
Don't tell me, Mrs Prim, don't. — I know you have as 
much pride, vanity, and self-conceit aoiotig you, couched 
under that formal habit and sanctified countenance, as 
the proudest of ub all ; the world begins to see your 

Mra P. Prudery! What! do they invent new words 
u well Bs new fashions? Ah ! poor iantnBtic apt, I 
pity thee. — Poor deluded Anne, which dost thou think 
most reBemblelh the saint, and which the sinner, thy 
dres* or mine? Thy appearance allureth the eye of the 
by4aliuider, — encoura(ECth the frailty of human natnre, 
—and comipleth the soul with evil loiigingE. 

Mitt f- (Laagl^.) And pray who romipted your son 
'Tobias with evil longings ? Your maid Tabitha wore a 
iMndkerchicf, and yet he made the saint a sinner. 

Mn P. Well, well, spit thy mnlice. I do confess 
Smbh did biiifet my son Tobias and my servant Ta- 
UlJw : the evil spint was at that time too strong, and 
tbo; both became subject 10 ite workings ; not from 
i provowilion,— but from an inward c*" 



juu Hre an excellent caaiiisc, uiU7:'^||^^g 
Ettler Obadiak Phm. 
06nrf. Not stripped of tly vsnity jnet. Ai 
doM thoii iiRt make hor put it off, Siir«l.? 
Mrs P. Slie will not do it, Olmdiab . 
Oftud- Verily, thy nuked bosom troublctli 
W»fd man r wby dost not tliOu put on a ln<i' 
Anne Lovely. , . 

Miss L. I hate liandkerebefs when lis 
wrtlber, Mr Prim. w. ^ ,^i, 

jltn P. I have seen thee wear a handkerch 
middle of July. „ .. 

JHiss t. Ay, to keep tlie sun from scorchi 
OW. If ihon eonldst not bear the aunb. 
ao-t thou think man ram bilir ihy bcums ? 

flf«. £. Let me be quiet, i iay— Mu»( 
nicnted thus for ever?— Sure no -.vomam 
erer pqunUed mine I FopperJ, folly, n\«nce.. 
crisy nre. by turoa, my constant comimmons. 
think my father meant tUa tynnny \ No r 
authority which he newer intended you ehoOl 
OhaiL Vast ihou call good counsel tyrWl 
Do I or my wife tymunize, i*-hen ive adviee 
lore to pnt off thy tempting attire! 
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mway thy &ther*s estate ; thou shalt marry none such, 
Anne. 

Miss L, What I would you marry me to one of your 
own canting sect ? 

Obud, Yes, verily, none else shall ever get my eon- 
sent, I do assure thee, Anne. 

Mii% L. And I do assure thee, Obadiah, that I will 
as soon turn Papist, and die in a convent. 

Mrs P. O wiekedness I 

Miss L. O stupidity ! 

Obod. O blindness of heart ! 

Miss L. Oh, thou blinder of the world, don*t pro- 
voke me, don*t, — lest I betray your sanctity, and leave 
your wife to judge of your purity. — What were the 
emotions of your spirit,— when you squeezed Mary by 
the hand last night in the pantry, thus ( Takes his fuoui*) 
i— Don't you remember, Mr Prim ? 

Mrs P. What does she say, Obadiah ? 

ObiuL She talketh unintelligibly, Sarah — Which way 
did she hear this ? This should not have reachM the 
ears of the wicked ones. — Verily it troubleth me ex- 
ceedingly. [Aside* 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv> Philip Modelove, whom they call Sir Philip, 
is below, and such another with him ; shall I send them 
up? 

Obod. Yes. [Exit Servant. 

Enter Sir Philip Modelove and Colonel Feignwell. 

Sir P. How dost thou do, friend Prim ? Odso ! my 
she friend here too ! What, are you documenting Miss 
Nancy ? Reading her a lecture upon the pinchM coif, eh ? 

Mrs P. 1 am sure thou didst never read her any lec- 
ture that was good. My flesh so riseth at these wicked 
ones, that prudence adviseth me to withdraw from their 
sight. [Exit, 

CoL F. Oh, that I could find means to speak with 
her ! How charming she appears ! I wish I could get 
this letter into her hand. [Aside* 

Sir P. Well, Miss Nancy, hast thou got the better 
of them. 

Mits L. The difficulties of my life are not to be sur- 



^Sre'B^'cenlieini.n. I think it imtmtsible 

Mia L. Heaven deUver roe from ihe fon 

fhnUwtic fool '■ , L c. 

Col F. A fine womsn.-n fine horse, a fil 

are the fiT.«t thiTiRs in Ibe «"'«^™= ■ "^ 

Imopy 10 possess yo"' """Is™- i>*"il'««" 

TZAini. «. much u. you .xol y«.r *h. 

r,l» ke lake» ktr hand lo Htus i(, M^ 

p,.l a lillirr Mo U : the lets -mm 

laia il If 

JpM i. I have no ambinon li 

0£ F. So fail the hores of FelgTH 

Jlfisa/.. Hal rwgnweUi us he 

done I Prim has tli« letter, and it wiU be d 

06od. Friend, 1 do not know tby nanii 
call th^e bj it ; Ihon 9e<«t thy ettet is u. 
the inaideH : she will "Ot read iL 

Jfiu L. Nor BhoU yo"; {SooiOM &» 

tear it in a thousand piecKs. and sealler itj. 

hopes oFall those that any of you mefOt 

^._ n u.i T!;,.i,.«-.-miiu.TBithl-B 



oiir whB 

I it, **i 
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I have gone through them all ; but she^s a city worth 
taking, and *egad 111 can'y on the siege : if I can but 
blow up the out-works, I fancy I am pretty secure of 
the town^ [Aside. 

Enter Servant. 

Smv. Toby Periwinkle and Thomas Tradelove de- 
mand to see thee. [To Sra P. 

Sir P. Bid them come up. [Exit SEav. 

Miss L. Deliver me from such an inundation of noise 
and nonsence. Oh, Feignwell ! whatever thy contri- 
Tiince be, prosper it, heaven. \Ex\t. 

Sir P. Sic transit gloria mundi ! 

Enter PEftiwiNKLE and TradeloVe. 
Here are my brother guardians, Mr Feignwell.— 
Pr'ythee, observe the creatures. [Aside to CoL. F. 

Trade. Well, Sir Philip, I obey your summons. 

Per. Pray, what have you to offer for the good of 
Miss Lovely, Sir Philip? 

Sir P. First, I desire to know what you intend to 
do with that lady? Must she be sent to the Indies 
for a venture, — or do you intend to put her amongst 
your curiosities, and shew her for a monster, Mr Peri- 
winkle? 

CoL F. Humph, curiosities ; that must be the vir- 
tuoso. [Aside. 

Per. I should like to know what you would do with 
her? 

Sir P. I would recommend this gentleman to her for 
a husband, sir, — a person whom I have pick'd out from 
the whole race of mankind. 

Obad. J would advise thee, friend, to shuffle him 
again with the rest of mankind ; for I like him not. 

Col. F. Pray, sir, without offence tu your formality, 
whftt may be your objections ? 

Obad. Thy person, thy manners, thy address, thy ac- 
quaintance, — thy every thing, friend. 

Sir P. You are most particularly obliging, friend. 
Ha, ha! 

Trade, What business do you follow, pray, sir ? 

CoL F. Humph, by that question he must be the 
booker. (Aside.) Business, sir! the business of a 
gentlemiui. 
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Trade, That is as much as to say, you dress fine, 
£eed high, and pay your debts of honour better than 
your honourable debts. 

CoL F, The court is much obliged to you, sir, for 
your character of a gentleman. 

Trade, The court, sir! What would the court do 
without us citizens ? 

Sir P. Without your wives and daughters, jrou mean, 
Mr Tradelove. 

Per, Have you ever travelled, sir P 

Col, F, That question must not be answered now. 
In books I have, sir. lAsidem 

Per. In boots, in boots ? 

CoL F, In books. 

Per, In books ! That*s fine travelling indeed ! in 
books ! — Sir Philip, when you present a person I like, 
be shall have my consent to marry Miss Lovely ; till 
then, your servant. [Exit. 

CoL F, 111 make you like me before I have done 
with yoH, or I am mistaken. [Aside. 

Trade, And when you can convince me that a beau 
is more useful to my country than a merchant, you shall 
have mine ; till then you must excuse me. [ExiL 

Ceil, F, So much for trade. — 1*11 fit you too. [^Aside. 

Sir P, In my opinion this is very inhuman treat- 
ment, as to the lady, Mr Prim. 

Obad. Thy opinion and mine happen to differ as 
much as our occupations, friend : business requireth 
my presence, and pleasure thine ; and so I bid thee 
farewell. [EmL 

Sir P, That's what they call good breeding ; Uiere's 
for you, Mr Feignwell, 

Half my estate Pd give to see *em bit. 

Col, F, 1 hope to bite you all if my plot hit. [Aside. 

{Exeunt. 
ACT III. 

Scene I. — A Tavern. 
Colonel Feignwell is discovered in an Egyptian Dressy 

with Sackbut. 
Sac. A lucky beginning, colonel ; — ^you have got the 
old beau's consent* 
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CoL F, Ay, he's a reasonable creature ; but the other 
three \n\l require some ])ains. Sbidl I pa^^s upon him, 
think you ? *£gad, in my mind, I look as antique as if 
I had been preserved in the ark. 

iS^ic Pass upon him ! ay, ay, if you hare assurance 

SDOUgh. 

CoL F, I have no fear of that ; assurance is th« 
sockade of a soldier. 

Sac, Ay, but the assurance of a soldier differs much 
Torn that of a traveller. — Can you lie with a good grace ? 

CoL F. As heartily, when my mistress is the prize, 
18 I would meet the foe when my country called and 
Rng eommandcd ; bo don*t you fear that part : if he 
lon't know' me again, I am safe. — I hope he'll come. 

Sac. I wish all my debts would come as sure : I told 
tun yon had been a great traveller, had many valuable 
Miiiosities, and was a person of most singidar taste : he 
leem'd transported, and begg*d I d keep you till he 
aune. 

CoL F. Oh ! he need not fear my running away. 
Let's have a bottle of sack, landlord; our ancestors 
bank sack. 

Sac, You shall have it. 

CoL F. And whereabouts is the trap-door you men- 
kned? 

Sac. There's the conveyance, sir. [ExiL 

CoL F, Now, if I should cheat all these roguish 
[oardians, and carry off my mistress in triumph, it would 
le what the French call a coup cfecUU. — Odso ! here 
somes Periwinkle. — Ah ! deuce take this beard; pray 
Tupiter it does not give me the slip and spoil all. 
Siiter Sackbut, withJVine, and F eriwiuklk following. 

Sac. Sir, this gentleman hearing you have been a great 
raveller, and a person of fiiie speculation, begs leave to 
ike a glass with you ; he is a man of most singular 
iste himself. 

CoL F. The gentleman has it in his face and garb : 
fav you are welcome. 

Per. Sir, I honour a traveller and men of your iir- 
uiring disposition ; the oddness of your garment pleases 
le extremely ; 'tis very antique, for that I like it. 

CuL F. Oh 1 'tis very antique, sir. This gown for- 



Id to be a travelUr. 

Col. F. For my pan, I mlue none 
fiuhiouH a fig. 

Per. No more don't I, sir; I had rati 
of B fool tban his foTonrite. — I am lau^ 
my Blngiilarit]'. — Tbis dresa, you mnsC 
formerly worn by tbst ingenious mid re: 
son, Mr Jolin Tradescanl, of Lanibetti 
the reign of Queen Eliziibech. 

Co/. F. Joiin Tmdescant ! Let rae et 
— John Tradnscant was my uncle by mj 
and 1 thank you for tbe honour you do i 
was a very curious man indeed. 

Per. Your uncle, sir I — Nay, then, 
tbat your taste is so refined; why, yon 
Wood. My humble service to you, sir ; 
lal memory of John Tradeacajit, your r 
gotten uncle. 

Col. F. Give me a glass, landlord.- 
memory of John Tradescant, ray never, 
great uncle. 

Per. I lind you ate primitive, even 
wine ; Canary was the drink of our wi 
'tis balsamif, and saves the charge of 'p 
dinlB— Oh 1 that I hnd lirpd in vniir it 
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Sac, A smart jold thief. [Aside, 

CoL F, Two tusks of a hippopotamus, two pair of 
Chinese nut-crackers, and an £g3rptian mummy. 

Per, Have you never a crocodile ? 

C(d, F, Humph ! the boatswain brought one with 
a design to show it, but touching at Rotterdam, and 
hearing it was no rarity in England, he sold it to a 
Dutch poet — But look ye, sir, do you see this little 
vial ? look here ! . 

Per, Pray you, what is it ? 

Col, F, This is calPd poluflosboio. 

Per. PoUy's first boy O ! 

CoL F, Poluflosboio ! 

Per, Poluflosboio ! — It has a rumbling sound. 

CoL F. Right, sir ; it proceeds from a rumbling vm^ 
tore. — This water is part of those waves which bore 
Cleopatra's vessel when she sailed to meet Mark Antony. 

Per. That's very curious ; well, of all that travelled, 
none had a taste like you. 

CoL F, But this, sir, is the wonder of the world* 
This is, called zona, or moros musphonon ; the virtues 
of this are inestimable. 

Per, Moros musphonon ! What in the name of wis- 
dom can that be ? — To me it see.ms a plain belt. 

CoL F, Ah, sir ! this girdle has carried me all the 
world over. 

Per, You have carried it, you mean. 

CoL F. I mean as I say, sir — Whenever I gird my* 
ftdf with this, I am invisible ; and by turning this little 
screw, I can be in the court of the great mogul, the 
grand signior, and king George the Fourth, in less time 
ftan your cook can poach an egg. 

Per, You must pardon me, sir, I can't believe it. 

Col, F, If my landlord pleases, he shall try the ex- 
periment immediately. 

Sac, t thank you kindly, sir ; but I have no inclina- 
tion to ride post to the deviU 

CoL F, No, no, you shan't stir a foot ; I'll only make 
ywk invisible* 

Sac. But if you could not make me visible again. 

P\er, Come, try it upon me, sir ; 1 am not afimid of 
^ devU nor all his tricks.— 'Sbud, I'll stand 'em alL 



^^TBfr M'here, wfaen^. in the name of tHR 
i&r Periwinkle !— 'Egad, look lu'l. yon * 
Bnd let bim be Eeen Bgain, or I Blmll Lave ; 
kwkard. 

Col. F. Have paticTire, ppod landlord. 

i'er. But really duii't you see me now? 

Soc. No more Uian I see my grandinot' 
fiiriyyeaiBBgo. ,,.,,,. 

/»«r. Are you sure you don't lie? Mi't 
jusl where I did, niid see you aE plain at I 

Sae. Ah ! I wisli 1 I'ould Bee you onre : 

Col. F. Take (jfTtlii: giMe, sir. [/ 

ffoc Ah, air, I am giad lo see you with 

Prr. Thisls very oddi ceitainlythere 
triek in't— Piay. sir, will you have (lie ki 
it on VDuraelf? 

CoL F. Witb all tny beart. 

Pet. But first I'll sieure the door. 

Coi F, Vou know bow to turn the seri 
but? 

Sbc. Yes, ye»,— Come, Mr Pcriwin: 
turn full uust. ^ 

( Thus (urn ; (Ae CohnA tmhis ihrov^tm 

Col. F. "Tis done ; now turn. ^fl 
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winkle, {Takei him aside till the Colond rises again.) if 
be would sell this girdle, you might travel with great 
expedition. 

CoL F. But it is not to be parted with for money I 

Per. I am sorry for*t, sir, because I think it the 
greatest euriosity I ever heard of. 

CoL F, By the advice of a learned physiognomist in 
Grand Cairo, who consulted the lines in my face, I re- 
turned to England, where he told me I should find a 
rarity in the keeping of four persons, which I was bom 
to possess for the benefit of mankind ; and the first of 
the four that gave me his consent, to him should I pre- 
sent this girdle. — Till I have found this jewel, I shall 
not part with the girdle. 

Per, What can this rarity be ? Didn*t he name it to 
you? 

Col. F. Yes, sir ; he callM it a chaste, beautiful, un- 
affected woman. 

Per. Pish ! women are no rarities ; women are very 
gewgaws for boys, who, when' they write man, they 
ought to throw aside* 

Sac A fine lecture to be read to a circle of ladies ! 

[Aside* 

Per, What woman is there, dressed in all the pride 
and foppery of the times, can boast of such a foretop as 
the cockatoo ? 

C<^ F, I must humour him. (Aside.) Such a skin as 
the lizrd? 

Per. Such a shining breast as the humming-bird ? 

CoL F, Such a shape as the antelope ? 

Per, Or, in all the artful mixture of their various 
fiuncies, have they half the beauty of one poor box of 
butterflies? 

CoL F. No ; that must be allow*d. — For my part, if 
it were not for the benefit of mankind, I*d have nothing 
to do with them ; for they are as indifferent to me as a 
sparrow or a flesh-fly. 

Per. Pray, sir, what benefit is mankind to reap firom 
tUslady? 

Col, F. Why, sir, she is to produce me a son, who 
shall revive the art of embalming, and the old Roman 
manner of burying the dead ; and for the benefit of pos- 

c 
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teritj, he is also to diseofcr die kiqgitadey so kmgf 
soqgfat after in Tain. 

Per. Od ! these are Yerj curious things, Mr Sadd>ut I 

Sac, He hits it off adnuiably, and foCher swallows it 
like sack and sugar. {Agide.) Certainly, this lady must 
be your ward, Mr Periwinkle^ by her beiqg under the 
care of four persons. 

Per. By the description it should — ^'Egad, if I oooUl 
get that girdle, I*d ride with the sun, and make die tour 
of the worid in four-and-twenty hours. {AaideJ) ^And 
you are to give that girdle to the first of die four guar- 
dians that shall give his consent to many that lady, sa^ 
you, sir? 

CoL /*. I am so order'd, when I can find him. 

Per, I fiincy I know the very woman ; her name is 
Anne Lovely. 

CoL F. Excellent ! He said, indeed, that the fiist 
letter of her name was L. 

Per, Did he, indeed? — Well, that*6 prodigioosly 
amazing, that a person in Grand Cairo should know an^ 
thing of my ward. 

Col, F, Your ward ? 

Per, To be plain with you, sir, I am one of the four 
guardians. 

CoL F, Are you indeed, sir? I am transported to 
find that the very man who is to possess this morqs 
musphonon is a person of so curious a taste. Here is 
a writing drawn up by that famous Egyptian, which if 
you will please to sign, you must turn your fiice full 
north, and the girdle is yours. 

Per, If I only live till the boy is bom, V\\ be em- 
balmed, and sent to the Royal Society when I die* 

Col, F, That you shall, most certainly. 

Enter Waiter. 

Wait. Here's Mr Staytape, the tailor, inquires for 
you, colonel. 

Col. F. Who do you speak to, rascal ? 

Per. Ha! colonel. [Aside, 

Col. F. Confound the blundering dog ! [Aside, 

Wait. Wliy, to colonel — 

Sae, Gret you out, you rascal. 

[ JTtcfo him <niip and ffoes after 
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Per. What the deiil is the matter? 

CoL F. This dog has ruined uU my Gebemea, I see 
by PeTtwinkle'B looks. [**aii/e, 

Ptr, How finely I should have been clioused !— (kil- 
onel, yoii'U pardon me that I did not give you your tide 
before, — it was pure ignorance, 'I'aith it was.— Pray, — 
hem, — hem ! pray, colonel, what poat did this learned 
Egypdnn hold in your regiment ? 

Cot.F. A plugue of youi aneer! {Aside.) I don't un- 
derstand you, sir. 

Per. No, that's strange \ I uiideratand you tolerably 
well — An Egyptian of Grand (^iro ! ha, ha, ha ! — 
rm SDlry such a well-invented tale should do you no 
more service. We old fellows can see as tiir into a 
niillalonc as them that pick it ; — 1 am not to be tncked 
out of my ward ; — mark [hat 

CaL F. The devil! 1 must carry it off; I wish I 
were fairly out. {Aside.) Lookye, sir, you may make 
what jest you please, — but the stuie will be obey'd, air ; 
and deueud upon't I shall possess the lady, and you 
none of the girdle { so now good bye to you, old cock- 
chafer 1 ( Taken off Mi tvrban and putt U on PeBI- 
msKLE.) Now for Mr t'retmun'K part of the plot. 

[Aiiile, Etil. 

Per. The stars '. ha, ha ] — No star has favoived you, 
It seems-— This girdle ! ha, bu. ba [ none of your le- 
gerdemain tricks can pass upon me.-^Why, nhat a pack 
of trumpery has this rogue picked up ! — Uia pagod, his 
poluaosboio, his zonss, moros muapbonons, and the 
Sevit knows what — But 111 take care —Ha, goiief— 
Ay, *twnB time to ineak olT. Sobo I the house ! 

Enler S&CXBtlT. 
Where is this trickster? Send for a consCahlB ; I'll have 
tUi ra»ral before Ike lord mayor ; I'll Grand Cairo 

Uaii with the plague to hini I believe you had a hand 

ia pnttinft this imposture upon me, Sackbut. 

Sac. Who, I, Mr Periivinkle ? 1 scorn it. I per- 
Goired be wsx a cheat, and left the room on purpose to 
g« a conainble la apprehend him, and endeavoured to 

Hop him whi-n he went out But the rogue made but 

p from the stairs to the door, culled a coach, 
it, and rode off like the devil, m Mr Free- 
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man can witness, who is at the ber, and desires to 
speak with yon ; he is this minute come to town. 

Per. Send him in. {Exit Sac.) What a scheme 
this rogue has laid I How i should hare been laiighed 
at, had it succeeded ! 

Enter FeeeMan, hooted and spurred- 
My dear Mr Freeman, I had like to have been imposed 
on by the veriest rascal 

Free I am sorry to hear it. — The dog flew for*t ; he 
had not 'scaped me had I been aware of him ; Saekbiit 
struck at him, but missed his blow, or he had done his 
business for him. 

Per, I believe you never heard of such a contrivance^ 
Mr Freeman, as this fellow had found out. 

Free, Mr Sackbut has told me the whole story, Mr 
Periwinkle ; but now 1 have something to tell you of 
much more importance to yourself.-—! happened to lie 
one night at Coventry, and knowing your uncle. Sir 
Toby Periwinkle, I paid him a visit, and, to my great 
surprise, found him dying. 

Per, Dying! 

Free. Dying, in all appearance ; the servants weejK 
ing, the room in darkness ; the Apothecary, shaking his 
head, told me the doctors bad given him over; and 
then there are very small hopes, you know. 

Per, Dying ! I hope he has made his will, — he al- 
ways told me he would make me his heir. 

Free. I have heard you say as much, and therefore 
resolved to give you notice. I should think it would 
not be amiss if you went down to-morrow morning. 

Per, It is a long journey, and the roads very bad. 

Free. But be has a great estate, and the land very 
good — Think upon that. 

Per, Why, that's true, as you say ; Til think upon it. 
In the mean time, I give you many thanks for your 
civility, Mr Freeman, and should be glad of your com- 
pany to dine with me. 

Free. I am obliged to be at Jonathan's Coffee-house 
at two o'clock, and now it is half an hour after one ; if 
I dispatch my business, TU wait on you, 1 know your 
hour. 

Per, I shall be very glad to see you, you shall be 
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welcome, Mr Freeman, and bo your tiumbli; ec 
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Free. Ha, ba, bu ! I htivi? done your busitiesSi colonel ; 
he has swollaw'd the bait- 
Cot F, I overheard all, tbougb I am u little in tbe 
dark. I am to perBonate a highn'Bymftii, 1 Hiippose ; — 
that's a project 1 am not fond of; for though 1 may 
fiighi Mm out of bis eontient, be may fright me out of 
iny lile vrben be diacovers me, as be certainly must in 
die frnd. 

Frte. No, no; I have a plot for you without danger; 
but first we muit manage Tradelove. — Ha3 the imloc 
brought youi tiothea ? 

Sac Yen, plague take tbe thief. 

Free. WeU, weU, no matter; I warrant we have 
him yet liut now you muiit put on the Dutch mer> 

Ctrl. P. Tbe deuce of ibis trading plot.^ — I irish be 
bad been an old eoidier, that 1 might have attni'ked him 
in my own way, and beard him fight over all the baltlea 
(if tbe late war. — But for trade, oh, by Jupiter, I shall 

SiK. Never fear, colonel : Mr Freeman will instruct 

Free. You'll see what others do ; tbe colfee-bouse 
will instniet you. 

CoL F. I must venture, however— But I have B fur- 
ther plot in my head upon Tnidelove, which you must 
aaust me in, Freeman ; yoa ore in credit ivitb bim, I 
heard you say. 

Ftk. I am, and will scruple nothing to lerre yoo, 
colonel. 

Cfi. F, Come along then. — Now for tbe Dutchman, 
— Honest Ptolemy, hy your leave. 
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ACT IV. 

Scene I. — JammAaaC* Cqfi^omte im dtmage AUof, A 
Crovd of people, writk roBs efpardhmad m Omr hands 
m Bar J WaUm, ire 

Etder Taaoelote aad Siadk^jMen, wUk toBb afpapet 



1 SbaA. Soutfa sea at seTen-e^dis ; who bays ? 

Trade. Harkye, Gabriel, yoall pay tbe diffeicnce oi 
tbat stock we tnu^acted for t*ocher iasj. 

Gab. Ay, Mr Tiadelove, here*s a note for the money. 

Trade, I would fiiin bite diat spark in the brown 
coat ; he always comes into the alley, but never em- 
ploys a bitter. 

Eater Colokel Fsignwell aad Feeeman. 

Trade. "Mr Freeman, your servant ! Who is thai 
gentleman? 

Free. A Dutch qnerehant, just come to England | 
but, haikye, Mr Tradelove, — I have a jnece of news 
will get you as much as the Frendi king's death did, 
if you are expeditious. — {Sheariag kirn a letter.) Read 
thore : I received it just now from one that belongs to 
the emperor's minister. 

Trade. {Reads.) Sir, — As J have WHmjf obSgatioms to 
yoiL, I cannot mUs any opportunity to shew my gratitude : 
this moment my lord has received a private express, thai 
the Spaniards have raised their siege from b^bre Ca^iari. 
IfUds proves of any advantage to you, it wtB answer both 
the ends and wishes of, sir, your most obliged humble ser^ 
vant, Hf.nricus Di'bseldo&f. 

p. S. In two or titree hours the news wiU be public. 
But may one depend upon this, Mr Freeman ? 

[Aside to Freeman. 

Free, You may. — I never knew this person send me 
a false piece of news in my life. 

Trade. Sir, I am much obliged to you ; *egad tis rare 
news. — Who sells South Sea for next week ? 

Stfjch. {dU together.) I sell ; I, I, I, I, I sell. 

1 Stock, ril sell five thousand, at five-eighths, for 
the same time. 

Trade. Nay, nay ; hold, hold, gentlemen ; not all to- 
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pether, ftentlemen ; fll be no bull ; I'll bny no more 
thiin I can take ; will you sell ten ihoiisanrt imimdH at 
a half, for uny day next week, except ^uturduy ? 
1 Slack. I'll sell it you, Mr Tradelove. 

[Fheeman ii'liiipere to one of the geniltmen. 

1 Golf. Tbe Sjiaiiliu'da r^sed tbe eiege af Caglisri '. 
I don't believe one word of it. | Aaiile, 

iOent. BsLted thedege: aa much aa you bare raised 
the Monument. 
Free. 'Tis raised, I assure you, sir. 

2 Gent. Wliat will yuu lay on't ? 
Free. What you ptca.^e. 

1 GtKt. Why, I have a brother upon the spot, in the 
emperot's service i t am certain if there were any such 
thing, I should have had a letter. 

8 Stack. I'll bet you Qfiy pounds 'tit: fulse. 

Free 'Tig done. 

a Gent. I'll lay you a brace of hundreds upon the 



Tradt. I'll lay any miin a brace of thousands the siege 
b raised. 

Free. The Dutch merchant is your man to take in. 
[Atidt to Thade. 

TVm/i!. Does he not know ihe news ? 

Free. Not a syUable : if he did he would bet a hun- 
dred thousand pounds as soon b< one penny ; he's plaguy 
lieh, and a mighty man at wa^rs. [ To Tkape. 

Trade. Say youw? — 'Egad, I'll lute him, if poaaiblc. 
^Ate voii from Holland, sir f 

CoL F. Va, mynheer. 

Tnula. Had you the news before you came away ? 

Cd. F, What believe you. mynheer? 

Tradt. What do I believe ? Why, I believe that the 
Spaniards have actually raised the dege of Caflliari. 

CoL F- What duyvel's news is daE? 'Tli niet H-aer, 
m^diiwr, — 'tis no true, mynheer. 

TVorfB. 'Tis BO true, mynheer, that 111 lay you two 
thousand |iouiidis on it. 

CoL F. Two duysend pound, mynheer, 'lis gadacn. 
— Jk gentleman sal hold de gelt. 
^^^_ [Gtuu Fa££Uah mm^h 
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Trade. With aU my ]ievt,--tli]8 brnds the wager. 

Free. You have certain] j lost, mynheer ; the alogi 
is nused indeed. 

CoL F, Ik geloy*t niet, mynheer FVeeman, ik sal y< 
doubled bonden, if you please. 

Fret. I am let into the secret, therefore I won*t wiz 
your money. 

Trade. Ha, ha, ha ! I have snapp'd the Dutchman 
'£uth, ha, ha ! this is a famous day's woriL — Pray, maj 
I crave your name, mynheer? 

CoL F, JAyn naem, mynheer? Myn naem is Jaz 
Van Timtamtirelereletta Ueer Van FeignwelL 

Trade. Well, that's a confounded long name — I shall 
never remember it— Myn Heer Van, Tim, Tim, Tin 
—What the devil is it? 

Free. Oh I never heed : I know the gentleman, and 
will pass my word for twice the sum. 

TVade. That's enough, that's enough. 

CoL F. You'll hear of me sooner than you wish, old 

fentleman, 1 fancy. {Aside.) You'U come to Sackbut's, 
''reeman ? [Aside to F&EE, 

Free Inunediately. (Aside to Col. F.) 

[ExU Col. F. 
Trade. Mr Freeman, I give you many thanks foi 
your kindness.— 

Free. 1 fear you*U repent when you know alL [Aside. 
Trade. Will you dine with me ? 
Free. I am engaged at Sackbut's : adieu. [Exit^ 

Trade. Sir, your humble servant. Now, TU see 
what 1 can do upon 'Change with my news. \ExiL 



Scene II The Tavern, 

Enter Feeeman and Colonel Feignwell. 
Free. Ha, ha, ha I the old fellow swallowed the bait 
as greedy as a gudgeon. 

CoL F. 1 have him, 'faith, ha, ha, ha ! His two thou, 
sand pounds secure.— If he would keep his money, h« 
must part with the lady, ha, ha ! 

Enter Sackbut. 
Sac» Joy, joy, colonel ! the luckiest accident in th< 
world. 
Col, F. What say*st thou? 
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Sac. This letter does your business. 

C<d, F. (Reads.) To Obadiah Prim, hosier , near the 
holding caitd the Monument in London. 

Free, A letter to Prim ! how came you by it ? 

Sac. Looking over the letters our postman brought, 
as I always do, to see what letters are directed to my 
bouse, I 8py*d that directed to Prim, so paid for it 
among (he rest. I have given the old fellow a pint of 
wine, on purpose to delay the time, till you see if the 
letter be of any service ; then 1*11 sea] it up again, and 
say I took it by mistake. — I have read it, and fancy 
youll like the project — Read, read, colonel. 

Coii F. (Reads.) Friend Prim, there is arrived from 
Pennsylvania one Simon Pure, a leader of the faithfid, 
who kath sojourned with us eleven days, and hath been of 
great comfort to the brethren. — He intendeth for the quar-^ 
terly meeting in London ; I have recommended him to thy 
house. I pray thee, treat him kindly, and let thy wife 
tkerish him, for he*s of a weakly constitution; (Laughs.) 
he will depart from us the third day ; which is tmfrom thy 
friend in the faith, Aminadab Holdfast. 

Ha, ha ; excellent ! I understand you, landlord ; I am 
to personate this Simon ^re, am 1 not ? 

Sac Don't you like the hint ? 

CoL F. Admirably well ! 

Free. 'Tis the best contrivance in the world, if the 
ii|^t Simon gets not there before you 

Col. F. No, no, the quakers never ride post: and 
nppose. Freeman, you should wait at the Bristol coach, 
that if you see any such person, you might contrive to 
give me notice. 

Free. I wilL [Bdl rings. 

Sac Coming, coming ! [Exit. 

Free. Thou must dispatch Periwinkle first — Now, 
remember his uncle. Sir Toby Periwinkle, is an old 
bMdielor of seventy-five, — that he has seven hundred &- 
year, most in abbey-land, — that he was once in love 
with your mother ; shrewdly suspected by some to be 
your &ther. — That you have been thirty years his 
steward,— and ten years his gentleman, — ^now, remem- 
ber to improve these hints. 
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Col F* Never fear; let me alone for that; but 
what*8 the steward's name ? 

Free. His name is Pillage. 

CoL jP. Enough.— Now for the country put— - 

Enter Sackbut* 

Sac. Zounds I Mr Freeman, yonder is Tradelove in 
the damned'st passion in the world. — He swears you 
lure in the house,— he says you told him you were to 
dine here. 

Free. I did so ; ha, ha, ha ! he has found himself bit 
already. 

Col. F. The devil ! he must not see me. 

Sac. I told him I expected you here, but you were 
not come yet. 

Free* Very well, — make you haste out, colonel, and 
let me alone to deal with him : where is he ? 

Sac. In the King*s-head. 

Free. Ay, ay, very well. Landlord, let him know I 
am come in, — and now, Mr Pillage, suceess attend you I 

[Exit S/iCKBUT. 

Col. F. Mr Proteus rather, — 

From changing shape, and imitating Jove, 
I draw the happy omens of my love* 
I*m not the first bold bother of the blade. 
Who made his fortune in a masquerade. \^ExU, 
Enter Tradelove. 
Free. Zounds ! Mr Tradelove, we*re bit, it seems. 
Trade. Bit, do you call it, Mr Freeman ! I*m ruined* 
—Plague on your news ! 

Fret. Plague on the rascal that sent it me ! 
Trade. Sent it you ! Why Gabriel Skinflint has been 
at the minister's, and spoke with him ; and he has as- 
sured him 'tis every syllable folse ; he received no spch 
express. 

Free. I know it ; I this minnte parted with my friend, 
who protested he never sent me any such letter. — Some 
roguish stock-jobber has done it on purpose to make 
me lose my money, that's certain ; I wish I knew who 
he was; I'd make him repent it;-«--why, I have lost 
three hundred pounds by it. 

Trade. What mgnifies your three hundred pounds to 
what 1 have lost? There*s two thousand pounds to thai 
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Diitrbmui witti r cursed long name, bCEides nil tbe stock 
1 bouicht. By henveiis ! I sliall never show my fans 
ujion 'Clianire more -, — for, by my sou], 1 cnn't pay it. 

Fra. 1 »ni heaitily sorry for itl Wliat can I serve 
you in ? Shall I speuk to the Dutch nierchent, and try 
to get joii time for tbe payment? 

TVade. Time ! Ada'hairt ! I ahuR never be able to 
look up again. 

Fra. I am very much concerned that t was the oc. 
caaion, and wiEh I could be an instrument of rL-trieviiig 
your misfortune i for my own, 1 value it not. Adso, 
a thought cumea into my heud, thut, well improved, may 
be of aervice. 

Tradt Ah 1 there's no tbought can be of any service 
to me, without paying the money or nmning away. 

Free. How do ye know ? What do ynu think of my 
proposing Miss Lovely to him ? He is a single man, — 
and I heard him ny be hod a mind to many an Bnglish- 
wonmn ; — naj, more than that, he said somebody tohl 
him you Imd a pretty ward, — he wished you had betted 
her instead of your money. 

Trade. Ay, but he'd be hang'd before be'd lake her 
inateud of the money : tbe Duteh are too covetous for 
Ibat; buaides, he did noklnow that there were three 
more of us, I suppose. 

Free. So much the better; you may venture to give 
' Um your eonseDt, if he'll forgive you the wager. It is 
oM your busiitess to tell him tbit your consent will 
aignify nothing. 

Trade. That's right, as you say ; but wilt be do ie, 
dunk you 7 

Free- I cnn't tell that; but I'll try what lean do with 

Um He has promised to noeet me here an hour 

hCntte ; I'll feel his pulse, and let you know : if I find 
it fesdUe, 111 send for you ; if not, you are at liberty 
U take what measures you please. 

t^ade. Well, you must extol her heauty, double her 
portion, and tell hun 1 have the entire disposal of her. 
■nd that sbe can't marry without my consent, — and that 
I tin a eovetous old iiunk«, and thut [ will never part 
n wiAout a valuable consideration, 
b Ay. ay, let me alone for a lie at a pinrh. 
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Trcule, Bring this about, Mr Freeman, Fll miike 
you whole again : I'll pay your three hundred pounds 
readily. 

Free. Well, Til use my best endeavours.— > Where 
will you be ? 

Trade, At home ; pray heaven you prosper I — If I 
were but the sole trustee now, I should not fear it. 

Free. Ha, ha, ha !— he has it [JSnt. 



Scene III. — Periwinkle's House. 
Enter Periwinkle, meeting a Footman. 

Foot. A gentleman from Coventry inquires for yoii» 
sir. 

Per. From my uncle, I warrant you ; bring him up* 
This will save me the trouble, as well as the expense, 
of a journey. 

JBnter Colonel Feignwbll. 

CoL F. Is your name Periwinkle, sir ? 

Per. It is my name. 

Col. F. I am sorry for the message I bring. — My old 
master, whom I served these forty years, claims the 
sorrow due from a faithful servant to an indulgent mas-' 
ter, ♦ [ Weepe. 

Per. By this, I understand, sir, my unde. Sir Toby 
Periwinkle, is dead. 

Col. F. He is, sir, and has left you heir to seven ■ 
hundred a-year, in as good abbey-land as ever paid 
Peter-pence to Rome. — I wish you health to enjoy it ; 
but my tears will flow when I think of my worthy 
benefactor.— [ Weeps* 

Per, Pray, sir, what office bore you ? 

CoL F. I was his steward, sir. 

Per. I have often heard him mention you with much 
respect ; your name is Plunder. 

Col F. No, Pillage, sir. 

Per. Pillage, or Plunder, it's all the same thing; 
come, sit down ; I do remember, he called you Pillage* 
{The Colonel sits dovm.) Pray, Mr Pillage, wh^ 
did my uncle die ? 

Col. F. Monday last, at four in the morning. About 
two he signed his will, and gave it into my handsi and 
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strictly charged me to leave Coventry the moment he 
izpired, and deliver it to you with what speed I could ; 
[ have obeyed him, sir, and there is the will. 

\Gwes it to Per* 
Per, 'Tis very well, I'll place it in the Commons. 
CoL F. There are two things which he forgot to in- 
sert in it, but charged me to tell you, that he desired 
jfOuM perform them as readily as if you had found them 
written in the will : the first is, to remove his corpse, 
Buid bury him by his father at St Paul's, Co vent- Gar- 
den ; and the other, that you should give all his servants 
mourning. 

Per* That will be a considerable charge; (Aside.) 
Well ! it shall be done, Mr Pillage ; 1 will agree with 
one of death*s fashion-mongers, called an undertaker, to 
go down, and bring up the body. 

CiU. F' I hope, sir, I shall have the honour to serve 
you in the same station I did your worthy uncle ; I 
have not many years to stay behind him, and I would 
fain spend the remainder of my days in the family, 
where J was brought up. — ( Weeps.) — He was a kind 
and tender master to me. 

Per» Pray, don*t grieve, Mr Pillage, you shall hold 
your place, and every thing else which you held under 
my unde.— You make me weep to see you so con- 
eemed. (Weeps.) He lived to a good old age, and 
we are all mortal.— All flesh is grass, and grass is hay. 

CoL F. Yes ! flesh is grass, and grass is hay ; 

We're here to-morrow, and gone to-day. 
And therefore I must get you to sign this lease. 
You'll find Sir Toby has taken particular notice of it 
in his will ;— I could not get it time enough from the 
lawyer, or he had signed it before he died. 

[Gives him a paper. 

Per, A lease ! for what ? 

CoL F, I rented a hundred a-year farm of Sir Toby 
upon lease, which lease expires at Lady-day next. I 
desire to renew for twenty years ; — that's all, sir. 

Per, Let me see. (Looks over the lease.) Very 
wdl.— 'Let me see what he says in his will about it. 
(Lt^s the lease upon the tabU, and looks on the wilL) 

D 
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Ho, here it is.— -31l« farm hfimg^ — mow im naummim tf 
Samuel PiUage, — 9mfftr him to ranao kig least, ai iki 
tame raU. — ^Very well, Mr Pillage, I see my ande doet 
mention it, and Fll perform hu wilL Give me the 
lease — (Colonel gives it Aur, he lookt ai 0, and laifs U 
<m the Table.) Pray you step to the door, and call for 
pen and ink, Mr Pillage. 

CoL F. 1 have a pen and ink about me, sir. (Pafii 
out an inkhorn.) I never go without that. 

Per. I think it belongs to your profe88ion.-.-(/lie looks 
upon the pen, wkSe the Colonel dumges the Lease and 
lays down the Contract) I doubt this is but a sorry pen) 
though it may serve to write my name. [ Writes. 

CcL F. Little does he think what he signs. [Aside, 

Per. There is your lease, Mr Pillage. — {Gives hm 
the Paper.) Utovr I must desire you to make what haste 
you can down to Coventry, and take care of everything, 
and 1*11 send down the undertaker for the body ; do you 
attend it up, and whatever chai^ you are at, 1*11 repay 
you. 

CoL F. You have paid me already. I thank you, sir. 

[A»de* 

Per. Friend Pillage, will you dine with me ? 

Col. F. I would rather not ; there are some of my 
neighbours whom I met as I came along, who leave 
town this afternoon, and I should be glad of their com- 
pany down. 

Per, Well, well, I won't detain you. I will give or- 
ders about mourning. [Exit Colonel.) Seven hund* 
red a-year ! I wish he had died seventeen years ago.— 
What a valuable collection of rarities might I have had 
by this time! — I might have travelled over all the 
known parts of the globe, and made my own closet rival 
the Vatican of Rome.— Odso, I have a good mind to 
begin my travels now, — ^let me see, — I am but sixty : 
My father, grandfather, and great-grandfather, reached 
ninety odd ; — I have yet almost forty years good. L^t 
me consider ! what will seven hundred a-year amount 

to in, ay, in thirty years, I say but thirty. — Thirty 

times seven is seven times thirty, — that is,' just 
twenty-one thousand pounds ; — *tis a great deal of 
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Kmej. — I may very well reserve sixteen hundred of it 
>r a collection of such rarities as will rnkke my name 
mous to posterity. — I would not die like other mor- 
lis, forgotten in a year or two, as my uncle will he.<~* 

With nature's curious works 1*11 raise my fame, 
That men till doomsday shall repeat my name, 

[Exit 



Scene IV. — A Tavern. 

F&ESMAM and Traoelove discovered over a bottle* 

Trade. Come, Mr Freeman, here's Mynheer Jan, 
'an, Tim, Tam, Tam, — I shall never think of that 
utcbman*8 name— 

JFWe. Mynheer Jan Van Timtamtirelereletta Hear 
an Feignwell. 

Trade. Ay, Heer Van Feignwell : I never heard sueh 
confounded name in my life, — here's his health, I say. 
Free, With all my^heart [Drinks. 

Trade, Faith, I never expected to have found so gen- 
ous a thing in a Dutchman. 

Free, As soon as I told him your circumstances, he 
plied, he would not be the ruin of any man for the 
Mrld, — and immediately made this proposal himself. 
et him take what time he will for the payment, said 
(; or if hell give me his word, 1*11 forgive him the 
*t 

JVade. Well, Mr Freeman, I can but thank you.— . 
Sgad, you have made a man of me again ! and if ever 
by a wager more, may I rot in gaol. 
Free, I assure you, Mr Tradelove, I was very much 
seemed, because I was the occasion, though very in- 
loently, I protest. 
Drade. Oh, 1 dare swear you was, Mr Freeman. 

Iter Colonel Feignwell, dressed as the Dutch Mer-^ 

chant, 

CoL F, Ha ! Mynheer Tradelove, Ik bin soory voor 



Col. p. Vh, cie VTOW shI ill te regt setten 

Trade. With all my heart, Mynhe 
my ponaenl to mairy her freely 

Free. Well, then, us I nm a party < 
fou. Mynheer Jon Van Tiniliimtirelerelet 
t'eignwell sha!I pre you a disrhBrgte of yo 
der his own hand, — and you ehall give huu 
to marry Mub I.ovely under yours; that 
avoid all manner of di^iputeB hcreaflEr. 

Coi F. Ya, weeragtig, 

jyade. Ay, ay, so it is, Mr Freeman ; i 
der mine this roiniite. [Sils A 

"■-■■■■• [ZJ 

Enler Waiter. 

Send up your master, — (Exit Waiter 

there be nitnesaea enough tr ' ' 

GBf«r Sackbvt. 

Saek. Do you call, gentlemen? 

Free- Ay, Mr Siu^khut, we ehall want yoi 

Tradt. There, Mynheer, there's my CO: 

ply BB yau can desire; but you must inse 

name, for I know not how to epcll it; ] 

blank for it. [Gil 
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Free, He means you must recommend him to the 
lady. 

Trade, That I will, and to the rest of my brother 
guardians. 

Col. F. Wat voor, der duyvel I heh you meer guard* 
ians ? 

Trade, Only three, Mynheer. 

Col F. What donder heb ye mjm betrocken, TAyn" 
heer ? — Had Ik dat gewoeten, Jk soude eaven met you 
geweest syn. 

Sack. But Mr Tradelove is the principal, and he caa 
do a great deal with the rest, sir. 

Free. And he shall use his interest, I promise you, 
Mjmheer. 

Trade. I will say every thing I can think on to recom« 
mend you. Mynheer ; and, if you please, I'll introduce 
you to the lady. 

Col. F. Well, dat is waer — Maer ye must first sprek- 
en of myn to de vrow, and to de oudere gentlemen. 

Free. Ay, that's the best way, — and then I and the 
Heer Van Feignwell will meet you there. 

Trade. I will go this moment, upon my honour.— 
Your most obedient humble servant— -My speaking will 
do you little good. Mynheer ; ha, ha ! we have bit you, 
faith. Ha, ha ! 

Well, — my debt's discharged, and as for Nan, 
He has my consent — to get her if he can. 

[Aside, and exU, 

CoL F. Ha, ha, ha ! this is a masterpiece of contriv* 
aoce. Freeman. 

Free. He hugs himself up with his supposed good 
fortune, and little thinks the luck's on our side ! — But, 
oome, pursue the fickle goddess, while she's in the mood. 
^— Now for the quaker. 

CoL F. Oh, that's the hardest task. ' 

Of all the counterfeits perform*d by man, 
A soldier makes the simplest puritan. 

[Exeunt, 
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■ VmaC%Bmm. 
Miss LfyrzLT, » Qmmkt^g 



Mn P. Sow Dov I fike tbce^ Aane; art tlioa not 
better witfaoat tbr BoititnNB ¥«iities» and qpottod 
dresses ? — !f H^avvn stiouM make thee so maiijr black 
qiots upon thr £ire, woold it Bot frigiit tliee, Anne? 

MU* L. If it should turn joo inside oat, and show all 
die spots of TOOT hypoaisT, twonld fright me a great 
deal more ! 

Mn P. MjhTpocrisj! I arovn thj woidsy I Jay no 
hiitii 

Mia L. If Tou £d, joa'd catch no fish. 

Mrs P. WeD, well/ make thv jests ; — b«t I would 
hare thee to know, Anne, that I coold haTe catdied as 
many fish, as thou cairst them, in my time as ever thou 
didst with all thy fooUtraps abont thee. 

Miu L. Is that the reason of 3roiir formality? Oh ! 
oh ! Mrs Prim ! Tmth will oat : I ever thought, in- 
deed, there was - more design than godliness in the 
pinched cap. 

Mrs P. Go, thou art corrupted with reading lewd 
plays, and filthy romances — Ah ! I wish thou art not 
already too familiar ^vith the wicked ones. 

Mi99 /.. Too familiar with the wicked ones ! I pray* 
no more of these freedoms, madam, — I am familiar with 
none so wicked as yourself; — how dare you talk thus 
to me ! you, you, you unworthy woman, you, 

[Bursts talo itars* 

Enter Tradelote. 

Trade. What, in tears, Nancy ? What have you done^ 
Mrs Prim, to make her weep ? 

MisB L, Done to me ! I admire I keep my senses 
among you ! but I will rid myself of your tjhinny, if 
there be either law or justice to be had ; — I'll force you 
to give me up my liberty. 
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Mrs P. Thou hast more need to weep for tby sins, 
Anne, — ^yea, for thy manifold sins. 

Miss L, Don't think that 111 be still the fool which 
you have made me. — No, Til wear what I please, — go 
when and where I please — ^keep what company I think 
fit, and not what you shall direct — 

Trade. For my part, I do think all this very reason- 
able, Miss Lovely — *tis fit you should have your liber- 
ty, and for that very purpose I am come. 

Enter Mr Periwinkle and Obadiah Prim, with a let- 
ter in his hand. 

Per. I have bought some black stockings of your hu&l 
band, Mrs Prim, but he tells me the glover's trade be- 
longs to you ; therefore, I pray you look me out five or 
six dozen of mourning gloves, such as are given at fa- 
nerals, and send them to my house. 

Obad, My friend Periwinkle has got a good windfaU 
to-day — seven hundred a-year. 

Mrs P. 1 wish thee joy of it, neighbour. 

Trade, What, is Sir Toby dead, then? 

Per. He is ! You'll take care, Mrs Prim? 

Mrs P. Yea, I will, neighbour. 

Obad. This letter recommendeth a speaker : 'tis fi*om 
Aminadab Holdfast of Bristol ; peradventure he will 
be here this night ; therefore, do thou take care for his 
reception, Sarah. [Gives her the letter. 

Mrs P. I will obey thee. [Exit» 

Obad, What art thou in the dumps for, Anne ? 

Trade, We must marry her, Mr Prim. 

Obad* Yea, friend, if we could find a husband worth 
having, I should be as glad to see her married as thou 
wouldst, neighbour. 

Per. Well said, there are but few worth having. 

Trade. I can recommend you a man now, that ^ I 
think you can none of you have an objection to. 

Enter Sir Philip Modelovb. 

Per, You recommend ! Whenever she marries, 1*11 
recommend the husband. 

Sir P, What .' shall it be a whale, or a i^oceros, 
Mr Periwinkle ? Ha, ha, ha ! 
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Per. He sliaU be none of the fops at your end of the 
town, with mop-heads and empty skulls,— nor yet any 
of your trading gentry, who puzzle the heralds to find 
arms for their coaches. — No, he shall be a man famoos 
for his travels, solidity, and curiosity; — one who has 
seached into the profundity of nature ! When heaves 
shall direct such a man, he shall have my consent, be- 
cause it may turn to the benefit of mankind. 

Miss L, The benefit of mankind ! What i would yoo 
anatomize me ? 

Sir P, Ay, ay, m^dam, he would dissect you, sure 
enough. 

Trade. Or pore over you through a microscope, to 
see how your blood circulates, from the crown of your 
head to the sole of your foot — ha, ha! but I have a 
husband for you, a man that knows how to improve your 
fortune; one that trades to the four comers of the 
globe. 

Miss L, And would send me for a venture, perhaps. 
Trade, One that will dress you in all the pride of 
Europe, Asia, Africa, and America — a Dutch merch- 
ant, my girl. 

Sir P, A what ! a Dutch merchant ! ha, ha ! there*s 
a husband for a fine lady. — Ya frow, will yoirmeet myn 
slapen — ha, ha ! he'll learn you to talk the language of 
the hogs, madam, ha, ha ! 

Trade, He'll teach you that one merchant is of more 
benefit to mankind than fifty coxcombs. — 'Tis the 
merchant makes the belle. — How would the ladies 
sparkle in the box without the merchant ? The Indian 
diamond ! the French brocade ! the Italian fan ! the 
Flanders lace ! the fine Dutch holland ! How would 
they vent their scandal over their tea-tables? And 
where would your beaux have Champagne to toast their 
mistresses, were it not for the merchant ? 

Obad, Verily, neighbour Tradelove, thou dost waste 
thy breath about matrimony — All that thou hast said 
only tendeth to debauch youth, and fill their heads with 
the pride and luxury of this world.— The merchant is a 
very great friend to Satan, and sendeth as many to his 
dominions as the Pope. 
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Per, Bii;bt| I ssy, knowledge makes l1ie man. 

Obad, Yea, but not thy kind of ktiovrledge — it is the 

Lnowltdite of truth Search than for the light within, 

and not far buubles. 

t Miss L, Ah, Miiiy jour coimtry's gootl. Mr Peri- 
winkle and not herinsectH,^ — ^Rid you of your home- 
bred monsters, iHrfore yon fetch atiy from nbroajl — I 
dare swear you have msg^ota enough in your own brain 
to Btork nil the virtuoEon in Europe with bntterffies. 

Sir P. Fgad, Miss Nancy's a wit. 

Obad. That is mDri- than she can say by thee friend. . 
Look ye, it is in min to tslk : when I meet a man wor- 
thy of her, she shall have my leave to mnrry him. 

Miia Z. Froiided he be of the faithful — Was there 
ever surh a swarm of caterpillars tnhliist the hopes of a 
woman? — filside.) — Know this, chat you contend in 
vain : I'll have no husband of your clioosing, Dor shall 

Sn lord it over me long.— I'll try the power of an 
nglisb senate Orphans have been redreased, and 

wills set aside — and tiane did ever deserve their pity 
more. — Oh, Fcignwell, where are ihy promises to free 
me from these vermin? [Eiit. 

~ -.The woman is mad. [Kj-'(. 

T opinion. [Erii. 



Tradt. O, I shan't trouble yoa. Plague take him far 
an unmannerly dog. However, I have kept my word 
with my Dutchman, and will introduce him too, for all 
yon. [Aaiile, 

Oftffrf. Hum — 

Trade. Hum._-j\y, you may hum and do hum, I be- 
lieve : 'gad I should not wonder if he \\'anted the girl to 
himself. I «ay, Ubndiab, do you remember the pretty 
girl I BBW you talking with tbe other day, and how 
rmdily you Blepped away when you saw rae? 

Obad. And what woiildst thou hence infer, friend? 

Trade. That broad clolb allows salrnge, and that 
brond-brim is but the pent-house of precisian, substitu- 
ted for the portico of purity. 1 hope nobody elne saw 
jiW, for people will talk, you Icnow ; — nu stoppiag.lbBU 
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tODgneSi Hofverer, if dus tittle sflair get wind, 111 
venture, as thme apologist, to tdl tbem tiioo art not so 
sly as tboa lookest, and d»t there is really no barm in 
thee. [Exk. 

Enter Sertant. 
Strv, One Simon Fore inquireth for thee. [BxilU 

EmUt Colonel, ni a Q»aker^s htdfiL 

Obad^ Friend Pure, thou art welcome; how is it 
with friend Holdfast, and all fiiends in Bristi^ ? Timo- 
thj Littleworth, John Slenderbrain, and Christopher 
Keepfaith ? 

CoL F. A goodly company ! (Jside,) They are all 
in health, I thank thee for them. 

Obad. Friend Holdfast writes Ibe word, that thoa 
earnest lately firom Pennsylvania: how do all fiiends 
there? 

CoL F. What the devil shall I say ? I know just as 
much of Pennsylvania as I do of BristoL lAside* 

Obad. Do they thrive ? 

Col, F. Yea, verily, the blessing of their good works 
faUeth upon them. 

Enter Mrs Prim. 

Obad. Sarah, know our firiend Pure. 

ifcfrs P. Thou art welcome. [He galviea her. 

Col, F. Here comes the sum of all my wishes.— How 
charming she appears, even in that disguise ! 

Enter Miss Lovely. 

Obad, Friend Pure, why dost thou consider the 
maiden so attentively ? 

CoL F. I will tell thee : about four days ago I snw a 
vision-— This very maiden, but in vain attire, standing 
on a precipice ; and I heard a voice which called me by 
my name — Simon Pure! Simon Pure! Simon Pure! 
•— >and bid me put forth my hand, and save her from 
the pit — I did so, and lo ! the maiden grew unto my 

side? 

Mrs P. What can that portend ? 
Obad* The maiden*s conversion, I am persuaded. 
Mies L. That's false, Pm sure. [Aside. 

Obad* Wilt thou use the means, friend Pure? 
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Cut, F. Altans [ What meuiB ? Is Bbc not thy daugh- 
ter, ulready one of the faithful ? 

Mn P. No, alas ! she is one of the ungodly. 

Obad. Pray ihee, mind wliat this good man will say 
unto thee? he will teach thee the way that thou should- 
ecl walk, Aime. 

Miia L. I know how to walk without hin instruction ; 
I I hoped [0 have been quiet wben once I hod put on your 
I odious foraiality here. 

, CoL F. Then thou wearest k oat of compulBton, not 
choice, friend ? 

JUiss L. Thou art in the right of it, friend. 

Idn P. Art tbau not ashamed lo mimic the good 
man ? Ah ! thou art a stubborn girl. 

CW. F. Mind her not ; ehe hurtcth not mc. If thou 
wilt leave her alone with me, I will proiioiiiid some 
questions to her, that may ]>erchani.<c soften her stub- 
bornneag, tud nielt her into mmplianre. 

Obad. Content : I pray thee put the truth home to 
her.— Come, Sarah, let us leave ibe good man with 
her, 

Misi L. ( Calchinij hold of Phim ; he breaks loost, anil 
exaait Orad. and Mhb P.) What do you mean— to 
leore me with this old entbudasticul eaiiter? Don't 
think, because I complied with your formality, to im- 
po»e your ridinilous doctrine upon me. 

Co/. F. I pray thee, young wonian, moderate thy fu- 

Mist t. I pray thee, walk after thy leader, you will 
bUlose your labour upon me — Tbeae wretches will 
. ceiioinly tnulce me madl 

CoLF. laro of atiothDropinioni the spirit tellcib me 
I ehyi convert thee, Anne. 

Mai L. 'Tia a lying s^iirit; don't believe it. 

Col. F- Say'il thou so! Why then, thou ahalt con- 
nrt me, my angcU [Catches her in hit arms. 

jUtH I,. ( Shritki.) Ah '. monster, hold off, or I'll tear 
tbiue eyoi out. 

Cai^F. iluih! for H ea von 'k sake — dost ihou not know 
incf lam Feign wcL ! 
njjtiiut. Feigim-eUf 
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Enter Obadiah. 
Oh, I*m undone ! Prim here.— I wish with all my soul 
I had been dumb. 

ObacL What is the matter ? Why didst thou shriek 
out, Anne? 

Miss L. Shriek out ! 1*11 shriek and shriek again, 
cry murder, thieves, or any thing, to drown the noise of 
that eternal babbler, if you leave me with him any 
longer. 

Obad. What, is that all ? Fie, fie, Anne. 

CoL F. No matter, V\\ bring down her stomach, I'll 
warrant thee — Leave us, I pray thee. 

Ohad. Fare thee well. Verily, 1 was afraid the flesh 
had got the better of the spirit. [Exit* 

Col F. My charming lovely woman ! [Embraces her^ 

Miss L, What meanest thou by this diisguise, Feign- 
well? 

Cot F, To set thee free, if thou wilt perform thy 
promise. 

Miss L. Make me mistress of my fortune, and make 
thy own conditions. 

CoL F, This very night shall crown all my wishes.— 
See here, I have the consent of three of thy guardians 
already, and doubt not but Prim will make the /oicrM. 

[ Chad. Ustenmg. 

Ohad. I would gladly hear what ailments the good 
vohii useth to bend her. [Aside, 

Miss L. Thy words give me new life, methinks. 

Ohad, What do I hear? [Aside. 

Miss L, Oh, thou best of men, heaven meant to bless 
me, sure, when I first saw thee. 

Ohad. He hath mollified her.<»Oh, wonderful con- 
version ! 

Col F. {Softly,) Ha! Prim listening. — No more, my 
love, we are observed ; seem to be edified, and give *em 
hopes that thou wilt turn quaker, and leave the rest to 
me. — {Abud,) Pm glad to find that thou art touched 
with what I said unto thee, Anne ; another time I \vill 
explain the other question unto thee ; in the meanwhile, 
be thou dutiful to our friend Prim. 

Miss L, I shall obey thee in every thing. 
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Ob€ui' (Comes forward.) Oh what a wonderful change 
IS here !*— Thou hast wrought a miracle, friend ! yea, a 
miracle. Anne, how dost thou like Uie doctrine ttaa 
good roan hath preached ? 

Miss L, So well, that I could talk to him for ever, me- 
thinks — I am ashamed of my former folly, and ask jrour 
pardon, Mr Prim. 

Col F. Enough, enough, that thou art sorry; he is 
no Pope, Anne. Thou art no Pope, Obadiah ? 

Obad, No, no ! I am no Pope : verily, thou dost re- 
joice me exceedingly, friend ; will it please thee to walk 
into the next room, and refresh thyself ?—> Come, take 
the maiden by the hand. 

Col F. We vnll follow thee. [Going, 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. There is another Simon Pure inquire^h for 
thee, mastjer. 

Col. F, The devil there is. [Aside 

Obad, Another Simon Pure ! I do not know him : is 
lie any relation of thine ? 

Col. F, No, friend, I know him not.— Plague take 
him ! I wish he were in Pennsylvania again, with all 
my soul. [Aside. 

Miss L. What shall I do ? [/iside. 

Obad. Bring him up. [ EMt Serv. 

Col. F. Humph I then one of us must go down, that's 
certain. — Now, impudence assist me ! [Aside, 

Enter Simon Pure. 

ObacL What is thy will with me, fnend ? 

Simon, Didst thou not receive a letter from Amina* 
dab Holdfast of Bristol, concerning one Simon Pure ? 

Obad. Yea, and Simon Pure is already here, friend. 

CoL F. Ay, and Simon Pure will stay here, friend, if 
it be possible. [Aside. 

Simon. That's an iriitruth, for I am he. 

CoL F. Verily I say unto thee, take thou heed, friend, 
what thou dost say : 1 do affirm that I am Simon Pure. 

Simon. Thy name may be Pure, friend, but not that 
Pure. 

Od, F. Yea, that Pure, which my^good friend^ Ami- 

£ 
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nadab Hold&st, wrote to mv friend Prim aboul ; thi 
same Simon Pure that came from Pennsylvania, and 
joumed in Bristol eleven days ; thou wouldst not 
my name from me, wouldst thou ?-*-tiU 1 bavft done widi 
it. [AmuU. 

Simon, Thy name ! I am astonished— 

CoL F, At what? At thy own assurance^ 

[Going to him, Socon sltfrM back* 

Simon. Avaunt, Satan, approach me not : I defy tfaet^ 
and all thy works. 

Miss L» Oh, he*U certainly out-cant him. — Undooe^ 
undone for ever. [Asitk^ 

Col F, Hark thee, friend, thy sham will not take-« 
thou art too well acquainted with Satan to tfamUe at 
him, thou wicked reprobate. ~ What can thy design be 
here ? 

Enter a Servant, who gives Pbim a letter, 

Gbad. One of those must be a counterfeit, but which 
I cannot say. 

Col F, What can that letter be ? [Aside. 

Simon. Thou must be the devil, friend, that*s certain j 
for no human power can speak so great a falsehood. 

Obad, This letter sayeth that thou art better acquaint- 
ed with that prince of darkness than any here.— (To 
Simon.) — Read that, I pray thee, friend. 

[Gives it to {he GoL* 

Col F. (Aside,) 'Tis Freeman's hand. (Reads.) 
" There is a design formed to rob your house tms nigh^ 
and cut your throat ; and for that purpose, there is a 
man disguised like a quaker, who is to pass for one Simon 
Pure" — (Oh, thou cut-throat!)—" The gang, whereof 
I am one, though now resolved to rob no more, has been 
at Bristol : one of them came in the coach with the 
quaker, whose name he hath taken ; and, from what ht 
hath gathered from him, formed that design, and did 
not doubt but he should impose so far upon you, as to 
make you turn out the real Simon Pure, and keep him 
with you. Make the right use of this. Adieu. " < 
Excellent well ! [Aside. 

Obad. Dost thou hear this ? [To Simon. 



Aet V. FOB A WIFE 51 

Smioa. YfB, but it morelh liie not ; tliat, dciubtlesD, 
IB the impostor. \Foititimj to the Col. 

Cid. F. Ah 1 thou widied one — now I consider tby 
fkce, I rernemlifrthou didst come uji in tlie Irathern (Ton.. 
veniencf with me — thou hadst tt hlack bob wig on, and 
> brown ounlet cout with brass buttons. — Canst thoa 
deiiy it, ha? 

Simon. Yea, I can, and with H safe eansdence too, 

Obad. Verily, Mend, thou ait the moat impudent 
villein I etrt saw. 

JStitt /,. Nay, then, I'll hnve a fling at Mm. (^Asidt ) 
I remeniher the /ace of this fellow aC Bath — Aj-, this is 
he ibttt pieked my Xarty Raffle's pocknt in the Grove — 
Don't you remember that the mob pumped you, friend ? 
, — This is the moEt notorious rogue — 

Simon. What does provoke thee to seek m]! life? — 
Thou wilt not hang me, wilt thou, wrongfully ? 

Obad. She will do tliee no hurt, nor thou shaltdo Die 
none ; therefore get thee about Ihy btisinesB, friend, and 
leave thy wicked course of Ufe, or thou mayst noteome 
•ff M> fiivoumbly e/ery where. Put him ftwCh, Simon. 

CW. F. Go, friend, I wooW ad*iae thee, and tempt 
thy fate no more. 

Siam. Yes, I will ^, but it shall be to tliy oonfueion ; 
for I shall cliwr myself; I will return with some proofe 
tbU shall convince thee, Obudiah, that thou art highly 
ksfioBed upon. [Bail. 

Col. P. Then there shall he no staying for me, that's 
Mnnn — What the devil sbnll I do ? [Aiiile. 

Obad. Whttt monstrous works of iniquity are there in 
thh world, Simon E 

CW. F. Yea, the age is full of vice— 'Sdeath, I am so 
M)nfi>unded, I Itiiow not what to say. [Aside. 

Obad. Tliuii art diKordered, friend — ore thou not 
weU? 

Cot. F. Oh ! My spirit is greatly troubled, and eome- 
dilng telleth me, that though 1 have wrought a good 
WBrfc in convening tbis maiden, this tender maiden, yet 
taj labmiT will be in vain : for tlie evil spirit figiiteth 
IMldlMl her [ and I lee, yea, I »ee with thg eye of mr 
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inward man, that Satan will re-buffe€ her again,— -^vt, 
will re-buffet her again,— yea, will re-buffet her again^ 
whenever I withdraw myself firom her ; and she will, 
yea, this very damsel, will return again to that abomina- 
tion from whence I have retrieved her — retrieved her— 
retrieved her, as it were, yea, as if it were out of the 
jaws of the fiend. 

Obad. Good lack, thinkest thou so ? 

Miss L. I must second him. {Aside,) What meaneth 
this struggling within me ? I feel the spirit resiifteth the 
vanities of the world, but the flesh is rebellious, yni 
the flesh is rebellious — is rebellious— >! greatly fear the 
flesh and the weakness thereof — hum — 

Obad, The maid is inspired. (Aside,) Prodigious ! 
The damsel is filled with the spint — Sarah. 

Enter Mas PaiM. 

Mrs P. I am greatly rejoiced to see such a change in 
our beloved Anne. I came to tell thee that supper 
stayeth for thee. 

CoL F. I am not disposed for thy food, my sfttrit 
longeth for more delicious meat ! — fiun would I redeem 
this maiden from the tribe of sinners, and break those 
cords asunder wherewith she is bound— hum — : 

Miss Z. Something whispers in my ears, methinks«-« 
that I must be subject to the will of this good man, and 
from him only must hope for eonsolarion— shum.— It 
also telleth me, that I am a chosen vessel to raite,ap 
seed unto the faithful, and that thou must consent that 
we two be one flesh according to the word — hum — 

Obad. What a revelation is here ! This is certainly 
part of thy vision, friend, this is the maiden*B growing 
into thy side ; ah ! ^vith what willingness should I give 
thee my consent, could I give thee her fortune too — 
but thou wilt never get the consent of the >vicked ones. 

Col F, I wish I was sure of yours. [Aside, 

Obad, ( To Miss L.) My soul rejoiceth : yea, re- 
joiceth, I say, to find the spirit within thee ; for lo, it 
moveth thee with natural agitarion — yea, with natural 
agitation, towards this good man — yea, it stirreth, at 
one may say— yea, verily I say it srirreth up thy indi^ 
nation — yea, as one would stir up a pudding. 
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All. Hum. 

Mua L. I hee, I see ! [he spirit guiding of thy luui4, 
|!M>d ObadisU I'lim, and pow, bcbold cUou art aigning 
Xhj consent ; — and now 1 seo myself within tliy urntB. 
my frieud and brotiier, yea, I em become bone of tliy 
Irane, and flesh of thy flesh— (t'mftrocinj Aim.)— hum — 

Mri P. VeriJy, tbe spirit liatli gtently moved them 
iboth ; — friend Prim, tbou muet eoneeiit, there's no re- 
listing: of the apirit 1 

Obad. Fetch me the pen and ink, Saiah — (^Exil 
llni F.)~-«nd ray band ahall confcs; ica obedicnre to 

CbI. F. I wisli it were over. [Atidt. 

Sa-cniBT Mit» Pani, ivith pen and inh. 

Miss L. 1 treoiUe lest tlilB ([unking ruj;ue should ro- 

tum and spoil nil. {Aside. 

Obad. Here, friend, do thou write whHt the spirit 

4irtat«tb, and I will sign it. 

Cul. F. Friend Prim, if thou art willing and able, 
Lend aie tiiy back lo moke a table, 
Ni^, friend Prim, be not Btiff'-neck«d. 

Mrs P. Verily, Anne, il greHtlj' rejoicetb me to see 
tbee refonned from that original wickedness wherewith 
1 found thee- 
m-u /,. I believe thon art, and I thank thee — 
Vol. F. (Jtead..) •' This is to certify to all whom it 
na)> Mineeni, that J do freely give all [ny right and title, 
in Anne Lovely, to !^inion Pure, (.iuidci aliiiK, Uulonel 
Fci^iwell,) and my full consent tlwt she shall become 
Mb wife, according lo the form of nleriitige. Witness 
1117 hand." 

tH«d. 'f bot'a enough ; give me the pen. — 
Aa one good turn deaerves an — other. 
Lend me thy back, my friend and hro — Iher. 

Enter Bkitv. 

Btttt/, Oh 1 madam, madam, here's the qiiuking mun 

nguin i he has brought a cutphman and two or three 

indre. [Aside fa MiBS L., and eiil. 

Mi's h. Ruined past redetnpiiun ! \Aiidc iv Coi„ 

i)vU F. No, no, one tninut« tooocr had B|)oile<l all \ 
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but now here's company coming, friend, give me th« 
paper. ' [Going up to Prim hagtUy, 

Ohad. Here it is, Simon; and I wish thee l^ppv 
with the maiden. 

Miss L. *Tis done, and now, devil, do thy worst! 

Enter Sim6n Pure, and Coachman, ^c. 

Sim. Look thee, friend, I have brought these people 
to satisfy thee that I am not that impostor which' thou 
didst take me for ; this is the man that did drive the 
leathern conveniency, and brought me from Bristol'— 
and this is — 

Ck>l. R, Look ye, friend, to save the court the trouble 
of examining witnesses — I plead guilty — ^ba, ha ! 

Obad. How's this ? Is not thy name Pure, then ? 

Col. F. No, really, sir, I only made bold with this 
gentleman's name — but I here give it up safe and 
sound ; it has done the business which I had occasion 
for, and now I intend to wear my own, which shall be 
at his service upon the same occasion at any time.^ 
Ha, ha, ha ! 

Sim. Oh ! the wickedness of the age ! 

Coachman. Then you have no further need of us. 

[Exit. 

Obad. I am struck dumb with thy impudence. 
Anne, thou hast deceived me— and perchance undone 
thyself. 

Mrs P. Thou art a dissembling baggage, and shame 
will overtake thee. [Exit. 

Miss L, Then she must walk faster than you. 

Sim. I am grieved to see thy wife so much troubled : 
I will follow and console her. [Exit. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Thy brother guardians inquire for thee ; here 
is another man with them; 

Mis'3 L. Who can that other man be ? [ To the Col. 

Col. F. 'Tis one Freeman, a friend of mine, whom 
I ordered to bring the rest of the guardians here. 
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EiHer Sin Philip, TnanKLoi-E, Pekiwinklk, and 

FllKEMAN. 

Free. (Aside la the CoL.) Is all Safe? did my letter 
do you senice ? 

CoL F. All, all's safe! ample service. [Aside. 

Sir P. Miss Nancy, how do'st do. child ? 

Miss L. Don't cull me miss, friend Philip, my iMme 
ia Anne, tliou knowesC 

Sir F. What! is the girl metamorphosed? 

Miia L, I wish thou wert ao raelamoiphosed Ah ! 

Philip, tlirow off that gaudy attire, und wear the clutheH 
bt^oming thy age. 

Ohod. I am ai'hamed to meet these men. [Aside. 

Sir P. My age ! the woman is poasesaed. 

Trade. Hark ja, Mias Lovely, one word with you. 
{Takas hold of her hand. 

CoL F, This maiden, thanks to friend Prim, is the 

wife of my bosom, and thou hast no business wicb her. 

I Tahet him from her. 

Trade. Ilis ivife I hark ye, Mr >'recman. 

For, Why, you have made u very ^e piece of work 
of it, Mr Prim. 

Sir F. Married to a quaket ! tbou art a fine fellow 
to be left guardian to an orphui, truly^-there's a hus. 
band for a young \uAy ! 

Col. F, When 1 have put on my hcBU clothes. Sir 
Philip, you'll like me better- 
So- F. Tholi wilt make a very scurvy beau — friend-t- 

CoL F. I believe 1 can prove it under youi hand that 
yon thought me a very fine geiitlemim in the Park 
t'other day, sbuut thirty-six miiiutea after eleven ; will 
you take a pinch. Sir Philip ? — One of the tinest uiufi'- 
boxea you ever saw. [ Offers Aim muff. 

Sir P. Ha, ba. ba I t am overjoyed ; hutb, T am, if 
tbou be'st the gcutleman — 1 own I did give my consent 
to the gentleman I brought here to-day ; — but ivhcther 
this i> he, I can't be poaitive. 

Obad. Ouist thon not? — Now, I think thou art a 
&ae fellow to be left guardian to an orphan. — Tbou 
•faolloty-brained shntrlccock 1 he may be a [lickpocket 
loT ought tbou dust knuw> 
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Per, Yaa woeld hanre beem two nre feUows to baye 
been trusted with the sde maBagement of her fortune ; 
woold ye not, think jm ? Bat Mr Tnddove aad my- 
self sbidl take care of her portion.— 

Trade, Ay, aj, so we will — ^Didn*t yon tdl me the 
Dutch merchant desired me to meet him hete, Mr 
FVeeman? 

Free, I did so, and I am sure he will be here, if 
youll have a little patienee. 

CoL P. What, U Mr Tradelofe impatient ? May, 
then, Ik ben gereet \Qoir yoo, heb be, Jan Vi^i Tinv- 
tamtirelereletta Heer Van Feignwell, Yergeeten I - 

Trade. Oh! plague of the name! what, hare you 
tricked me too, Mr Freeman ? 

(CoL f. Tricked, Mr Tradelove ! did not I ghne you 
•two thousand pounds Jbr your consent fairly? And 
^now do you tell a gentleman he has tricked- yon ? 

Per, So, so, you are a pretty guardian, £uA, to aeil 
,yoiir charge ; what, did you look upon her as part of 
'your stock? 

O^ad, Ha, ha, ha-! I an glad thy knavery is £mind 
>out, however — I confess the maiden over-reached m% 
^and I had no sinister end at all. 

Per, Ay, ay, one thing or other over-reached yoa aU 
-->but 111 take care he shall never finger a penny of hat 
^money, I'll warrant you ; — over-reached, quoth'a ! Why, 
J might have been over-reached too, if I had had no 
more wit : I don't know but this very fellow may be 
^m that was directed to me from Gnmd Cairo t*ollier 
,day* Ha, ha, ha 1 • 

Col. F. Tjhe very same. 

Per, Are you so, sir ? but your trick would net |HHf 
up^n me. — 

Col, F, No, as jou say, at that time it did not ; 4hat 
was not my lucky hour ; — but hark ye, sir, I must let 
you into one secret— you may keep bonest John Trad^ 
8cant*s coat on ; for your unde. Sir Toby Periwinkle, is 
not dead^so the charge of mourning 'vnll be saved, ha, 
ba, ha ! — Don't you remember, Mr Pillage, yowr wiclt'a 
. steward ? Ha, ha, ha ! 

Per, Not dead ! I begin to fear I am tricke^tio* 
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J. F. Don't you reraembci tbe eipiing of B lease, 

rperi winkle ? 
, Per. Well, and what sifcTiifies that lease, if mj' uncle 
fi not dend ? — Hu I I am sure it wsa a lease I signed — 

Cot F. Ah, but it was a lease for life, sir, and of 
tMs beautiful tenement, I tluink you. ( TiJang liold of 
Midi Lovelv.) I say, Mr Periwinkle, 
" Flesh is grass, and gross is hay j 
We're here to-morrow, and gone lo-day 1" 

Oimts. Ha, ha,faal Neighbours' fare. 

Prte, Sg, then, I find you are all tricked, ho, ha, ha ! 

Per. I Bin certiun I read aa plain a lease as ever I 
read in my life. 

CuL F. You read a lease, I grant you, but you signed 
this contiscL f S/iouiing a paper. 

Per. How durst you put tbis triek upon me, Mr 
Freeman ? Didn't you tell me my uncle waa dying ? 

Fret. And <Fonld tell you twice as much to serve my 
friend, ha, ha ! 

Sir F. What, the learned and famous Mr Periwinkle 
choused too ! — Uo, ha, ha ! — I shall die with laughiHg, 
ha, ha, bo; 

Obad. It had been well if her father had left her to 
wiser heads than thine and mine, friends, ba, ha, ha ! 

Trade. Well, since you have outwitted us all, pray 
you, what and who are you, sir? 

Sir P. Sir, the gentleman U a fine gentletniui. — I am 
glad you have got a person, madam, who underalandi 
dress and good breeding.— I was resolved she should 
have ■ hn^hand of my choosinp, 

Qbad. 1 um sorry the maiden Los fallen into auch 

Trait. A beau ! nay, then, the poor gir! ii finely 
helped up. 

Mixa L, Why, beaux are great eneouragers of trade, 
■ir, ha, hu, hu I 

Co/. F. Look ye, gertlemeii^ — 1 am ihe person who 
can give tht best account of myself and I must beg Sir 
Philip's pardon, nhen I teil him, that I have as ranch 
■version tu what he calls dress and breeding, as I have 
1 iMMkaAilM iMMU 
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to serve his majesty, and haTe headed a regiment of the 
bravest fellows that ever pushed a hayooet in the tluoat 
<^ ao enemy ; and whenever my coimtry wttits my aid, 
m J sword aod arm are at her service. 

Therefore} my dear, if thoult hut deign to 8mile» 
t meet a recompense for all my toil ; 
Love and religion ne*er admit restraint. 
And force mikes many sinners, not bne saint ; 
Still free as air the active mind does rove* 
And searches proper objects for its love ; 
But that once fi](*d, *tis past the pow*r of art 
To chase the dear idea nrom the heart ) 
*Tis liberty of choice that sweetens life, 
Makes the glad husband, and the happy wife* 

\ExwnL 



THE END. 



IJSITH: 
Printed b/ R. Mlardice. 
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